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| MEMORIAL 
f To the Honourable ** 
GEORGE HERBERY 


Author of the 
Sacred POEMS, 
Who died about Anno 1635. 


_ o'er theſe Raptures with a curious 
| ye, | 
You muſt concluge this Eagle ſoared high : 
Montgomery Caſtle was the Place where he 
Had his firſt Breathing and Nativity. 
Of that moſt Noble Houſe this Hero came, 
Vho left the World this Legacy of Fame. 
zreat Saint, unto thy Memory and Shrine 
7 owe all Veneration, ſave Divine, 
*or thy rare Poemis, Piety and Pen | 
Speak thee no lefs than Miracle of Men. 
he Graces all, both Moral and Divine, 
In thee concenter, and with thee combine: 
heſe Sacred Leſſons, ſer to thy ſweet Lute, 
Vas Mufick that would make Apollo mute: 
Nay, all thoſe warbling Chanters of the Spring 
Vould fir half tame, to hear Arion ſing. 
nat Province hath produc'd a greater Soul 
Petween the Artique and Antartique Pole, 
| | A 3 Than 


4 FP 
* EP 


What Orator had more Magnetick Strains, 


Twill melt your Hearts, to view thoſe Deſolations: , 
Vet from that Spring flows higheſt Inſpirations, | 


To his Memorial, as the Doves in Spring. 


Than ales hath done? where HERBERT 
Church ſhall be | 

A laſting Pyramid for him and thee. 

What Father of a Church can you rehearſe, | 

That gain'd more Souls to God, *twixt Proſe and 
Veite?* + - - - 5 


What Poet ſuch a Fancy, Pen or Brains, 
Tn our great Hierarchy? Shew me the Man, 
That ſang more ſadly than this dying Swan, 
This Bird of Paradiſe, this Gloeworm bright, - 
This Philomel, this Glory of the Night. 1 
Seeing the Deluge rage, the Clouds ſtill dark, Rut n 
Reſtleſs below, return'd up to the Ark, 1 
This ſacred Dove, before he ſcal'd the Skies, 
Rarely ſet forth, the World's great Sacrifice; 
A melting POEM, all the reſt ſo high, 
That the dull World may learn to live and die. 
Never did Pen humane, or earing Brain, 
Expreſs or vent ſuch a Seraphick Strain. 28 
You that are Poets born, contend and ſtrive, = G 
O 
4 


In ſpite of Death, dead HERBERT to revive, 
Bring Wreaths of Larick, an immortal Tree, | 
To Salem's ſacred Hill, for Obſequy. 

Parnaſſus Mount was never ſo Divine, 

To turn the Muſes Water into Wine. 

The Delthian Poet went from thence to Rome, 
And there was entertain'd as Major Dome; 

And though the Biſhop, and his Clerks do boaſt, 
That old falſe Prophet there doth rule the Roaſt. 

A laſting Spring of Blood ſprings near that Hill, 
There he did bath; there you your Vials fill. 


Therein your Annals ſuch Encomiums bring 


Suc 


Such Moan as Egypt's Vice-Roy once did make 
At 4bel-Mzzraim for his Father's ſake. 
ake your ſhrill Trumpets ; from that thorny Hill, 
Bcnbinnon's Vallies with Amazement fill, 
Jo the Sepulchre go, there Sacrifice 
The Diſtillations of your Hearts and Eyes. + 
hen you depart, fall down and kiſs that Land, 
here once his Maſter's ſacred Feet did fland, 
o Art or Engine can you ſafely truſt 
o poliſh him, but his own ſacred Duft. 
Nor can you paint or pencil him too high, 
Fhat liv'd and dy'd without an Enemy; 
That left behind him this admired Tomb, 
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ſe and 


7 Put no Eliſpa in Eliah's room. 

) 

8 5 
ar An Epitaph upon the Honourable 
© GEORGE HERBERT. 

revive, 1 „ = 

f O v weeping Marbles, Monuments we truſt, 
1 As well with the Injurious as _— 
nen your great Truſt at laſt ſhall be reſign d, 
Ind when his noble Duſt ſhall be refin'd : | E 
Jou ſhall more Gold, Myrrh, Frankincenſe return, 
han ſhall be found in great Auguſtus Urn. 

bay? © We was the Wonder of a better Age, 

n' Eclipſe af this, of empty Heads the Rage. 
ations:Hænix of Vales, of his great Name the Glory, 
1s, Theme above all Verſe, beyond all Story. 


Plant of Paradiſe; which, in à word, 
orms ne'r ſhall wither, as they did the an 


Suck A4 


N Go you 1 bedew Dear Herbert's Tombs 


No more ſuch Babes are in Dame Natures Womb. 


No more ſuch blazing Comets ſhall ap pear, 
- Nor leave ſo happy Influences here, 


Go thaw your Hearts at his Celeilial Fire, 
And what you cannot comprehend admire, 


Go you dark Poems, dark even as the Skies, 
Make the Scales fall from our dark dazling Eyes. 
Mirrors were made to mend, not mar our Sight, 
Gloe- worms to glitter in tn? moſt gloomy Night, 
About thoſe glorious Regions he is fled, 

Where once Saint Paul was rapt and raviſhed, 


Here a Divine, Dy opbet and Poet her, 


That 5 up Alagna for Poſterities. 
P. D. Ez 


The Church Militant. 


H E Church's Progreſs is a Maſter- piece, 


Limn'd to the Life, of Egypt, Rome, and Greece; : 7 


Wherein he gives the Conclave Tuch a Blow, 
They ne'er receiv'd from either Friend or Foe. 
England and France do bear an equal ſhare | 

In his Predictions, which Time will declare ; j 
Here's height of Malice, here's prodigious Luft,” 
Impudent Unning, Cruelty, Dittruit ; 

Here's black Ingratitude, here's Pride and Scorn, 


Here's damned Oaths, that cauſe the Land to mourn; 


And here's Oppreſſion, Marks of future Bane, 
And nere 8 — the Counter-Pane. 


Here's 


Here's love of Guineat, curſed Root of all, 
And here's Religion turnd up to the Wall: 
And could we ſee with Herbert's Eagle Eyes. 
Without Checkmate Religion Weſtward flies. 
A moſt ſad Sacrifice was made of late 

Of God's poor Lambs by Phariſaick Hate. 

For Diſcipline with Doctrine ſo to jarr, 
Was juſt like bringing Juſtice to the Bar. 


es. Was it the Will, or ſudgment, or Commands, 

ht, Of the great Pilot for to paſs the Sands; 

ht. Well may we hope, that our quick- ſighted State 
Will take God's Grievance into a Debate. 

dJ. Cathedral Prieſts long ſince have laid about 


Hammer and Tongs, to drive Religion out. 
Her Grace and Ma jeſty makes them fo fraid, 
They cry Content, and fo eſpouſe her Maid. 
She's decent, lovely, chaſt, divine they ſay, 
She loves their Sons, that ſing our Sins away. 

Could we but count the Thouſands every Year, - 
W Theſe Dreams conſume, the Muſick is too dear, 
hen Eli's Sons made Luxury their God, 

RE7heir Widows nam d their Poſt humes Icabod. 

hey both were ſlain, God's ſacred Ark was loſt, 
Though they had with it a moſt mighty Hoſt, 

Well may Ingratitude make us all mourn 

reece: Pearls we receive, poor Peebles we return. 
Now Sen is ſwallowing Tiber ; if the Thames, 

y letting in them both pollute her Streams; 

Or if the Seers ſhall connive or wink, 
Beware the Thunderbolt, Migrenus hinc, 

D let me die, and not ſurvive to ſee 


3 
* 
"I 


1 efore my Death Religion's Obſequy. 
* = eligion and dear Truth will prove at length 
urn: he Alpha and Omega of our Strength; 

Pur Bo 12, our Fachin, our Great Britàin's Glory, 


ook'd on by Owls as a Romantick Story. 
2 4 \'C Our 
ere's wy | 


Our Cloud, that comes behind us in the Day, 
Nights fiery Pillar, to dire& our Way, 


Our Chariots, Ships and Horſemen, to withſtand 


The Fury of our Foes by Sea or Land. 

Our Eyes may ſee, as hath been ſeen before, 
Religion's Foes lye floating on the Shore : 

The Head of England's Church proud Babels, but 
Will Faith defend, and Peace will Jans ſhut. 


Adver ſus Impia. 
Anno 1670. 
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The Dedication. 


: 123 my firſt Fruits preſent themſelves to thee; 

Li not mine neither; For from thee they came, 
| And muſt return, Accept of them and me, 

And make us ſtrive, who ſhall ſing beſt thy Name. 

= Turn their Eyes hither, who ſpall make a gain; 

Theirs, who ſhall hurt themſelves or me, refrain. 
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chURCHPORCH. 
4 J Perirhanterium. 117 
1250 Mou, whoſe ſweet Youth and early Hopes i in. 
þ 66 I Thu rate and price, and mark thee for a trea- 
ol ſure ; 3 


Hearken unto a Verſer, who may chance 
Rhyme thee to good, and make a Bait of Pleaſure. 
= A Verſe may find him, who a Sermon flies, 
11 And turn Delight into a Sacrifice, | 


5 
Beware of Luſt, it doth pullute and foul 
hom God in Baptiſm waſh'd with his own Blood. : 
Ba] It. blots the leſſon written in thy Soul; 
9 ITne holy lines cannot be underitood. 5 
Hou dare thoſe Eyes upon a Bible look, (Book? 
Much leſs towards God, whoſe Luſt is all their 


ot Wholly abſtain, or wed, Thy bounteous Lord 
Allows thee choice of paths: take no by-ways ; 
35 But gladly welcome what he doth afford; 

Not grudging that thy luſt hath bounds and ſtays. 
Continence hath his joy: weigh both, and ſo 
If rottenneſs have more, let Heaven go. 


mY Af God had laid all common, certainly 

# an would have been th? encloſer : but fince now 
dd hath impal'd us, on the contrary | 

3 Nlan breaks the fence, and every ground will plow. 
O what were Man, might he himſelf miſplace ! 


3 
8 Sure tobe croſs, he would ſhift feet and face. 
Drink 
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2 The CHURCHPORC A. 

Drink not the third glaſs, whieh thou ean'ſt not tame 
When once it is within thee ; but before 
May ſt rule it, as thou liſt : and pour the ſhame, 

Which it would pour on thee, upon the floor. 

It is moſt juſt to throw that on the ground. 
Which would throw me there, if I keep the round. 


He that is drunken, may his Mother Kill, 
Big with his Sifter : He hath loſt the reins, 
Is out-law'd by himſelf : All kind of ill 
Did with his liquor 1lide into his veins. 4 
The drunkard forfeits Man, and doth deveft 
All worldly right, ſave what he hath by beaft. 


Shall I, to pleaſe anothers wine-ſprung mind, 


1 J Loſe all mine own? God hath giv'n me a meaſure 
wn Short of his Can and Body : muſt I find 
143 A pain in that, wherein he finds a pleaſure ? 
138 Stay at the third Glaſs: If thou loſe thy hold, 
FEY Then thou art modeſt, and the wine grows bold. 
£1 | If reaſon move not Gallants, quit the room 3 = Lie 
i; All in a ſhipwrack ſhift their ſeveral way: W Thy 
ad: Let not a common ruin thee intomb: Co- 
„ Be not a beaſt in courteſy; but ſtay, rne 
a8 b Stay at the third cup, or forgo the place. D. 
1 Wine above all things doth God's ſtamp deface. A 
. Yet, if thou fig in wine or wantonnefs, Fly ic 
| Th Boaſt not thereof, nor make thy ſhame thy glory, By 6: 
all Frailty gets pardon by ſubmiſſiveneſs. ff tnc 
at But he that boaſts, ſhuts that out of his ſtory ; 
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He makes flat war with ERP doth defy, 


With his poor clod of earth the {ſpacious sky. 5 
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The CHURCH-PORCH, 3 
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Take not his Name, who made thy mouth, in vain : 2 
| It gets thee nothing, and hath no excule. - b 3 | 
ie, Luſt and wine plead a pleafure, avarice gain: 1 
But the cheap {wearer through his open tluce . 
5 Lets his Soul run for nought, as little fearing : 34 
ound. Were I an Epicure, I could bate ſwearing, E- 
When thou doſt tell anothers jeſt, therein _ 
Omit the oaths, which true wit cannot need: 5 
Pick out of tales the mirth, but not the ſin. 1 
| He pares his apple that will cleanly feed. E.- 
t | Play not away the Virtue of that Name, ( tane. 3 
t. Which is the beſt ſtake, when griefs make ee 
7 The cheapeſt fins moſt dearly puniſh'd are bh 
ure M$ Becauſe to ſhun them alſo is fo cheap: 5 . = 
For we have wit to mark them, and to ſyare.. 
O crumble not away thy Souls fair hear. 
. If thou wilt die, the gates of Hell ar broad: = 
old. Pride and full fins have made the wy a road. = 
Lie not; but let thy heart be true tc God 
Thy mouth to it, thy actions to than both: 
Cowards tell lies, and thoſe that far the rod; 
The ſtormy working Soul ſpits lie and froth, 
Dare to be true. Nothing can ned a lye: 
ce. A fault, which needs it moſt, grows two thereby. 8 
5 0 a el. | | < 
Aly idleneſs, which yet thou canſt not fly 3 
Jo y dreſling, miſtreſſing, and complement. 
Mf thoſe take up thy day, the Sun will cry 


SEA zainſt thee : For his light was only lent. 
5; 8 God gave thy Soul brave wings; put not thoſe 
Into a bed to ſleep out all ill weathers. (feathers. 


* 1 
. , 


2 — IDEN F 2 en . 22 _ „ 8 n * CIT * 
8 . "Spd _ e '> - Fa 4 n — - * 
b *s 1 — * R . 4 4 
: 5 , 


— 
e 3 8 e - 

> n 

— Fit wind je” * r. ks LY» 


4% 
— — 


ccc 
335285 


2 2 
en 


— ©” au <A, 4 2 ” 
. PL 2 Inge ad „ 
G r 3 FE . 


< 2.2 - $97 
2 . 
v 


53 ana. : at nt 
A 
% T 9 I 
4 


+=. 


. od - * 
"4" . 
* . 


4 "The CHURCH-PORCH. 


Redeem truth from his jaws : If foldier, 
_ Chaſe brave employments with a naked ſword 


N 


Art thou a Magiſtrate ? then be ſevere: 


If ſtudious, copy fair what time hath blurr'd ;- Then 


e (ur 
Conſt: 
Throughout the world. Fool not, for all may have, | 

If they dare try, a glorious life or grave. 


O England, full of ſin, but moſt of floth ! © - 
Spit out thy phlegm, and fill thy breaſt with glory : 


Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth hink 
Transfus'd a ſheepiſhneſs into thy ſtory: : PDLMP 1 
Not that they all are ſo; but that the moſt 1 
Are gone to graſs, and in the paſture loſt, S 8 

Ths loſs ſprings chiefly from our education, 

Dom: till their ground, but let weeds choke their ſon, 00k | 
Some mak a partridge, never their Chiſd's faſhion: hou 
Some ſhip them over, and the thing is done. are 

Study thi: art, make it thy great deſign; ho « 
And if Gol's Image move thee not, let thine, _ 

Some great eſttes provide, but do not breed ent 
A maſt' ring miid ; ſo both are loſt thereby: 2 7 — 
Or elſe they bred them tender, make them need ſe 
All that they leare ; This is flat poverty. _ 

For he that nes five thouſand pound to live, 3 
Is full as poor a: he that needs but five. Wh 

The way to make thy ſon rich, is to fill 0 
His mind with reſt before his trunk with riches : J 
For wealth without contentment climbs a hill, a 1 
To feel thoſe tempeſts which fly over ditches. hoſe 


But if thy ſon can make ten pound his meaſure, Lol 
Then all thou addeſt may be call'd his treaſure. 


| The CHURCH-PORCH. 5 MM 
T hen thou doſt purpoſe ought (within thy power) 
; e ſure to do it, though it be but ſmall : "i 
; WConſtancy knits the bones, and makes us tower, =_ 
have. When wanton pleaſures becken us to thrall. 
Wo breaks his own bond, forfeiteth himſelf: 
: What nature made a ſhip, he makes a ſhelt. 
ory : Io all things like a Man, not ſneakingly : : 
FThink the King ſees thee ſtill ; for his King does. 
Simp'ring is but a lay-hypocriſy : ts 
Give it a corner, and the clue undoes. | 
Who fears to do ill, ſcrs himſelf to task: 
= Who fears to do well, ſure ſhould wear to mask. 
r ſon, Look to thy mouth: Diſeaſes enter there, 
nion: Thou haft two ſconſes, if thy ſtomach call; 
Larve, or diſcourſe; do not a famine fear. > 
ho carves, 1s kind to two ; who talks, to all. 
» Look on meat, think it dirt, then eat a bit: 
And lay with all, Earth to Earth I commit. 
light thoſe who ſay amidft their ſickly healths, 
ed ET hou liv'it by rule. What doth not ſo but men? 
| Houſes are built by rule, and Common-wealths. 
e. Pntice the truſly Sun, if that you can, 
? MK Erom his Ecliptick Line; becken the sky. 
Who lives by rule then keeps good company. 
uno keeps no guard upon himſelf, is flack, 
Md rots to nothing at the next great thaw. 
Nan is a ſhop of rules, a well-trulſs'd pack. 
7 MWyhole every parcel under-writes a law. = 


Loſe not thy ſelf, nor give thy humours way : 
God gave them to thee under lock and key, 


By 
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6 The c HRC HPO RCH 


By all means uſe ſometimes to be alone. 


Salute thy ſelf: See what thy ſoul doth wear, 
Dare to look in thy cheſt ; for *tis thy own: 
And tumble up and down what thou find'ſt there. 
Who cannat reſt till he good fellows find, 
He breaks up houſe, turns out of doors his mind. 


Be thrifty, but not covetous : Therefore give 
Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due. 
Never was ſcraper brave man. Get to live: 
Then live, and uſe it: Elſe it is not true 
That thou haſt garten. Surcly uſe alone 
Makes money not a contemptible ſtone. 


Never exceed thy income. Youth may make 
Ev'n with the year: But age, if it will hit, 


Snoots a bow ſhort, and leſſens ſtill his flake, 


As the day leſſens, and his life with it. 
Thy Children, Kindred, Friends upon thee call; 
Before thy journy fairly part with all, 


Yet in thy thriving ſtill miſdoubt ſome evil; 


Leſt gaining gain on thee, and make thee dim 

To all things elſe, Wealth is the conjurer's devil; 

Whom when he thinks he hath, the devil hath hin | 8 
Gold thou may ſt ſafely touch; but if it ſick 
Unto thy hands, it woundeth to the quick. 


What skills it, if a bag of ſtones or gold 
About thy neck do drown thee ? raiſe thy head; 
Take ſtars for mony ; ſtars not to be told 
By any art, yet to be purchaſed. 

None is ſo waſtful as the ſcraping dame; 


She loſeth three for one; her ſoul, reſt, fame. 


The CHURCHPORCH, 7 
zy no means run in Debt: Take thine own meaſure. 
Who cannot live on Twenty Pound a Year, ; 
Fannot on Forty: He's a Man of Pleaſure, 
kind of thing that's for it ſelf too dear. 
The curious unthrift makes his Clothes too wide, 


And ſpares himſelf, but would his Taylor chide. 


pend not on Hopes. They that by pleading Clothes 
Do Fortunes ſeek, when Worth and Service fail,» 
ould have their Tale believed for their Oaths, 

nd are like empty Veſlels under ſail, _ 

Old Courtiers know this: Therefore ſet out ſo, 
As all the Day thou may'ſt hold out to go. 


. Clothes cheap Handſomneſs doth bear the Bell, 
WV iſdom's a trimmer thing than Shop e're gave. 
Say not then, This with that Lace will do well; 
ut this with my Diſcretion will be brave. 4 
Much Curiouſneſs is a perpetual Wooing, '& 
all; 1 a "A 
Nothing with Labour, Folly long a doing. 3 


1 lay not for Gain, but Sport. Who plays for more 5 
han he can loſe with Pleaſure ſtakes his Heart: = 


vil; Perhaps his Wife's too, and whom ſhe hath bore: 
h him We rvants and Churches alſo play their part. 


Only a Herald, who that way doth paſs, (glaſs. 
Finds his crackt Name at length in the Church- 
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In Converſation Boldneſs now bears ſway. 
But know that nothing can ſo fooliſh be, 
As empty Boldneſs : Therefore firſt aſſay 
To fluff thy Mind with ſolid Bravery 


Then march on gallant : Get ſubſtantial Worth, 


Boldneſs gilds finely, and will ſer it forth. 


Be ſweet to all. 15 thy Complexion ſow'r? 


Then keep ſuch Company; make them thy Allay : 


Gef a ſharp Wife, a Servant that will low't. 
A Stumbler itumbles leaſt in rugged Way. 


Command thy ſelf in chief. He Lifes War knows, 


Whom all his Paſſions follow as he goes. 


Catch not at Quarrels. He that dares not ſpeak. 


Plainly and Home, is Coward of the two. 

Think not thy Fame at every Twitch will break: 

By great Deeds ſhew, that thou canſt little do; 
And do them not: that ſhall thy Wiſdom be; 
And change thy Temperance into Bravery. 


If that thy Fame with every Toy be pos'd, 
*Tis a thin Web, which poyſonous Fancies make : 
But the great Soldiers Honour was compos'd 
Of thicker Stuff, which would endure a ſhake. 
Wiſdom picks Friends; Civility plays the veſt. 
A Toy ſhun'd cleanly paſſeth with the beſt. * 


Laugh not too much : the witty Man laughs leaſt : 


For Wit is News only to Ignorance. 

Leſs at thy own Things laugh ; leſt in the Jeſt 

Thy Perſon ſhare, and the Conceit advance, 
Make not thy Sport Abuſes: for the Fly, 
That feeds on Dung, is coloured thereby. 
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The CHURCH PORCE 9 

Pick out of Mirth, like Stones out of thy Ground, 

Profaneneſs, Filthinefs, Abuſivenels. 

heſe are the Scum, with which Courſe Wits abound: 

he Fine may ſpare theſe well, yet not go leſs. 

All Things are big with Jeſt : nothing that's plain 
But may be witty, if thou haſt the Vein. + 


it's an unruly Engine, wildly ftriking 
Sometimes a Friend, ſometimes the Engineer; 
WHaſt thou the Knack? pamper it not with liking : 
But if thou want it, buy it not too dear. 

Many affecting Wit beyond their Power, 

Have got to be a dear Fool for an Hour. 


lad wiſe Valour is the brave Complexion, 

[That leads the Van, and ſwallows up the Cities. 
he Gigler is a Milk-maid, whom Infection 

Or a fir d Beacon frighteth from his Ditties, 
Then he's the Sport: the Mirth then in him reſts, 
And the ſad Man is cock of all his Jeits, 


Towards great Perſons uſe reſpective Boldneſs : 
That Temper gives them theirs, and yet doth take 
Nothing from thine. In Service, Care, or Coldneſs, 
Doth ratably thy Fortunes mar or make. 

Feed no Man in his Sins : for Adulation 

Doth make thee parcel-devil in Damnation. 


Envy not Greatneſs : for thou mak'ſt thereby 
hy ſelf the worſe, and ſo the Diſtance greater. 
de not thine own Worm: Yet ſuch Jealouſy, 44 
As hurts not others, but may make thee better, IA 
Is a good Spur. Correct thy Paſſions Spite; = 
Then may the Beaſts draw thee to happy Light. 1 
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The Place its Honour for the Perſon's ſake. 


The Shrine is that which thou doſt venerate g 


And not the Beaſt, that bears it on his Back. 

IJ care not though the Cloth of State ſhould be 
Not of rich Arras, but mean Tapeſtry. 
Thy Friend put in thy Boſom : Wear his Eyes 
Still in thy Heart, that he may ſee what's there. 
If Caufe require, thou art his Sacrifice; 


Thy Drops of Blood muſt pay down all his Fear; 


But Love is loſt, the Way of Friendſhip's gon, 
Though David had his Jonathan, Chriſt his John. 


Yet be not Surety, if thou be a Father. 
Love is a Perſonal Debt, I cannot give 


My Childrens Right, nor ought he take it: Rather 


Both Friends ſhould die, than hinder them to live, 
Fathers firſt enter Bonds to Natures Ends ; 
And are her Sureties, e er they are a Friend's. 


If thou be ſingle, all thy Good and Ground 

Submit to Love; but yet not more than all. 

Give one Eſtate, as one Life. None is bound 

To work for Two, who brought himſelf to Thrall, 
God made me one Man ; Love makes me no more, 
Till Labour come and make my Weaknels ſcore, 


In thy Diſcourſe, if thou deſite to pleaſe, 

All ſuch is courteous, uſeful, new, or witty, 

Uſefulneſs comes by Labour, Wit by Eaſe; 

Courteſy. grows in Court, News in the City. 
Get a good ſtock of theſe, then draw the Card 


That ſuits him beſt, of whom thy Speech is heard. 


Entice all neatly to what they know beſt ; 

For ſo thou doſt thy ſelf and him a Pleaſure : 

Put a proud Ignorance will loſe his Reit, 
Rather than ſhew his Cards: ſteal from his 1 
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De CHURCHPORCAH re 
What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd, do lock 
The ſpeaker to thee, and preſerve thy ſock. _ 


If thou be maſter-gunner, ſpend not al! 
That thou canſt ſpeak at once; but husband it, 
And give Men turns of ſpeech: Do not foreſtal 
By laviſnneſs thine own and others wit, 
As if thou mad'ſt thy will. A civil gueſt | 
Will no more talk al}, than eat all the feaſt, + 


Be calm in arguing : For fierceneſs makes 

Error a fault, and truth diſcourteſy. 

Why ſhould I feel another man's miſtakes 
More than his ſickneſſes or poverty? 

In love I ſhould; but anger is not love, 

Nor wiſdom neither; therefore gently move. 


almneſs is great advantage: He that lets 
Another chafe, may warm him at his fire: 
lark all his wand Tings, and enjoy his frets ; 
As cunning fencers ſuffer - heat to tire. (there 
Truth dwells not in the clouds : The bow that's 
Doth often aim at, never hit the ſphere, 


* ” 


211, g * 7 
gore, Mark what another ſays : For many are 
core Full of themſelves, and anſwer.their own notion. 


Take all into thee ; then with equal care, 

zallance each dram of Reaſon, like a potion. 
If truth be with thy friend, be with them bot; 
Share in the conqueſt, and confeſs a trothi 


e uſeful where thou liveſt, that they may 

oth want and wiſh thy pleaſing preſence ſtill. 
indneſs, good parts, great places, are the way 

o compals this. Find out mens wants and will, 
And meet them there. All worldly joys go leſs, , 


eatd. 


ſures To the one joy of doing kindneſſes. 
V hal - 00 B | 
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Pitch thy behaviour low, thy project high A 
So ſhalt thou humble and magnanimous be: 
Sink not in ſpirit ; who aimeth at the sky, 


Shoots higher much, than he that means a tree. 


A grain of glory mix'd with humbleneſs 
Cures both a Fever, and Lethargickneſs. 


Let thy wind ſlill be bent, till win, Duran 
And whep, and how the buſineſs may be done. 
Slackneſe breeds worms; but the ſure traveller, 
Though he alights ſometimes, ſtill goeth on. 
Active and ſtirring ſpirits live alone. 
Write on the others, Here lies ſuch an one. 


Slight not the ſmalleſt loſs, whether it be 
In love or honour ; take accouut of all: 
:Shine like the ſun in every corner: See 

Whether thy ſtock af credit ſwell or fall. 

Who ſay, I care not, thoſe I give for loſt; 

And to inſtruct them, twill not quit the coſt. 


Scorn no man's love, though of a mean degree; | 


Love is a preſent for a mighty King; 
Much leſs make any one thine enemy, 
As guns deſtroy, ſo may a little fling. | 
The cunning workman never doth refuſe” 
The meaneit too}, that he may chance to uſe.. 


All foreign-wiſdom doth amount to this, 
To take all that is given; whether wealth, 
Or love, or language, nothing comes amils ; 
A good digeſtion turneth all to health: 
And then, as far as fair behaviour may, 


Strike off all ſcores ; none are fo clear as they, 3 


Keep all thy native good, and naturalize 


All foreign of that name; but ſcorn their ill. | 


Embrace their activeneſs, not vanities. 


Who follows all things, forfeiteth his will. 
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The CHURCH-PORCH. 1 
If thou obſerveſt ſtrangers in each fir, 
In time they Il run thee out of all thy wit. 


EAffect in things about thee cleanlineſs, 
That all may gladly board thee, as a flower. 
Slovens take up their ſtock of noiſomneſs 
Beforehand, and aaticipate their laſt hour. 
Let thy minds ſweetneſs have its operation 
Upon thy body, clothes, and habitation. 


3 


In Alms regard thy means, and others merit. 

Hhink Heav'n a better bargain, than to give 

Only thy ſingle market-mony for it. 

oyn hands with God to make a man to live, 
Give to all ſomething; to a good poor man, 

Till thou change Names, and be where he began. 


Man is God's image; but a poor man is 
Enriſt's ſtamp to boot; both images regard. 
Pod reckons for him, counts the favour his. 
Write, So much giv'nto God; thou ſhalt be heard. 
| Let thy alms go before, and-keep heav'ns gate 
Open for thee; or both may come too late. 


Reſtore to God his due in tithe and time; 

\ tithe purloin'd, cankers the whole eſtate, 

Wundays obſerve : Think when the Bells do chime, 
Tis Angels Muſick ; therefore come not late. 
God then deals bleſſings ; if a King did fo, « .. 
Who would not haſte, nay give, to ſee the how? 


Le. 


vice on the day his dew is underſtood, | 
hey, Mor all the week thy food ſo oft he gave thee. 
Iny chear is mended ; bate not of the food, 
ecauſe tis better, and perhaps may ſave thee.. 
= Thwart not th' Almighty God; O be not croſs. 
Faſt when thou wilt, but then tis gain, not loſs. 
| 1 Bt 2 Though 
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Though private prayer be a brave defign, 
Yet publick hath more promiſes, more love ; 


And love's a weight to hearts, to eyes a ſign. Th 
We all are but cold ſuiters ; let us move Go: 
Where it is warmeſt, Leave thy — and ſeven; 

Pray with the moſt; for where moſt pray, is heav u le th 
When once thy foot enters the Church, be bare. mw 
God is more there than thou: For thou art there + | 
Only by his Permiſſion. Then beware, 9585 
And make thy ſelf all reverence and fear. (ſtate Wh, 

Kneeling ne'er ſpoil'd ſilk ſtocking : Quit ti 

All equal are within the Churches gate. a no 
Reſort to Sermons, but to prayers moſt - ow k 
Praying's the end of preaching, O be dreſt, Then t 
Stay not for th' other pin, Why, thou haſt loſt od le 
A joy for it worth worlds. Thus hell doſt jeſt And 

Away thy bleſlings, and extreamly flout thee, Es Tho! 

Thy clothes being faſt, but thy ſoul looſe abo 

WR” W (the None ff 
In time of ſervice ſeal up both thine eyes. s tho 
And ſend them to thy heart, that ſpying ſin, hom 
They may weep out the ſtains by them did rife. hey di 
Thoſe doors being ſhut, all by the ear comes in. The. 
Who marks in Church-time others ſymmetry, Thou 
Makes all their beauty his deformity. 4 
Let vain or buſy thoughts have there no part; ip in 
Bring not thy plough, thy plots, thy pleaſure thit i reſs 5 
.Chriit purg'd his Temple; fo muſt thou thy heart. nd gro 
All worldly thoughts are but thieves met together Be 4, 
Jo cozen thee, Look to thy action well, W More 
For. Churches either are our Heaven or Hell. | 
Judge not the preacher, for he is thy Judge: MM brief, 
If thou miſlike him, thou conceiv'ſt him not. 3 


God calleth preaching folly. Do not grude 


To pick out treaſures from an earthen por; Rake no 


If tho 
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The CHURCH-PORCH. 15 
The worſt ſpeak ſomething good: If all want ſenſe, 
= God takes a text, and preacheth patience. 


e that gets patience, and. the bleſfing which 
Preachers conclude with, hath not loſt his pains. - 

He that by being at Church, eſcapes the ditch, 
hich he might fall in by companions, gains. 

He that loves God's abode, andto combine 

With Saints on earth, ſhall one day with them 
| (ſhine. 
Welt not at preachers language or expreſſion:  _ 
Wow know'ſt thou but thy fins made him miſcarry fx? 
hen turn thy faults and his into confeſſion: 


{t od lent him whatſoe' re he be: O tarry, | 
U And love him for his Maſter: His condition, 
„ Though it be ill, makes him no ill Phyſician, 
(the one ſhall in Hell ſuch bitter Pangs endure, 

s thoſe who mock at God's way of Salvation. 

eV hom Oil and Balſams kill, what ſalve can cure? 

e. hey drink with greedineſs a full Damnation. 
in. The Fews refuſed thunder; and we folly. 
try, Though God do hedge us in, yet who is Holy? 

GY m up at night what thou haſt done by day; 
> Ind in the morning, what thou haſt to do. 
thitl reis and undreſs thy Soul: Mark the decay . 
1eart, nd growth of it: If with thy watch, that too 
ethe! Be down, then wind up both: Since we ſhall he 
U. More ſurely judg'd, make thy accounts agree. 
elle 5 | 
: brief, acquit thee bravely : play the Man. 
. ook not on pleaſures as they come, but go. 


Pefer not the leaſt virtue. Lifes poor ſpan =» 
lake not an ell, by trifling in thy wo, | 
If thou do ill, the joy fades, not the pains : 
If well, the pain doth fade, the joy remains. 
| B 3 Super- 
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18 The CHURCH. 
J The Sacrifice. 


| 'S] * all ye, who paſs by, whoſe eyes and mind 
To worldly t bing are ſharp, but tome blind; 


Jo me, who took eyes that I might you find. 
Was ever grief like mine : 


The Princes of my people make a head | 
Againit their Maker : They do wiſh me dead, 


Who cannot except I give them bread : 
Was ever Grief, &c. 


Without me each one, who doth now me brave, 
Had to this day been an Egyßttian ſlave. 
They ule that power againſt me, which I gave. 

Was ever grief, &c. 


Mine own Apoſtle, who the bag did bear, 
Though he had all I had, did not forbear 


To fell me allo, and to put me there. | 
Was ever gr ief, &c. 


For thirty pence * did my Death deviſe, 
Who at three Hundred did the Ointment prize, 


Not half ſo {weet as my ſweet Sacrifice. 
Mas ever Grief, &c. 


Therefore my ſoul melts, and my hearts dear treaſure 
Drops blood (the only beads) my words to meaſure. 


O let this Cup paſs, if it be thy pleaſure, 
Was ever grief, &c. 


Theſe drops being camper with a ſinners tears, 
A Balſam are for both the Hemiſpheres, 


Curing all wounds but mine; all but my fears. 


Was ever grief, &c. 
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The CHURCH. 
Yet my Diſciples ſleep ; I cannot gain 
One hour of watching; but their drowſie bran 


Comforts not me, and doth my Doctrine ſtain, 
| Was ever grief like mine? 


1 9 
„ 


Ariſe, ariſe, they come. Look how they run! 

Alas! what haſte they make to be undone ! 

How with their lanthorns do they ſeek the Sun! 
| Was ever grief, &c. 


With clubs and ſtaves they ſeek me as a Thief, 

Who am the way of Truth, the true Relief, 

Molt true to thole, who are my greateſt grief. p 
ref, &c. 


Was ever Ert je 


7udas, doſt thou betray me with a kiſs ? 

Canſt thou find hell about my lips? and miſs 

Of 8 juſt at the gates of life and bliſfs? 
Was ever grief, &c. 


See they lay hold on me, not with the hands 
Of Faith, but Fury; yet at their commands, 
I ſuffer binding, who have Ioos d their bands. 
Was ever gr of Sc. 


All my Diſciples flee ; fear puts 2 bar 

Betwixt my Friends and me. They leave that Star, 

That brought the Wite-men of the Eaſt from far. 
Was ever grief, &c. 


Then from one Ruler to another bound 
They lead me ; urging, that it was not ſound 


What I taught, Comments would the Text con- 
(found, 


Was ever gtief, Se 
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20 The CHURCH 
The Prieſts and Rulers all falſe witneſs ſeek 


*Gainſt him, who ſeeks not life, but is the meek 


And ready Paſchal Lamb of this great werk. 
Was ever Grief like mine? 


Then they accuſe me of great Blaſphemy, 

That I did thruſt into the Deity, 

Who never thought that any Robbery. | 
T: Was ever Grief, &c. 


Some ſaid, that I the Temple to the floor 

In three days raz'd, and raifed as before. | 
Why, he that built the World can do much more. 

| 7 Was ever grief, &c. 


SI 


Then they condemn me all with the ſame breath, 
Which I do give them daily, unto death. 
Thus Adam my firſt breathing rendereth, 

| ; Was ever grief, &%e, 


They bind, and lead me unto Herod ; He 
Sends me to Pilate. This makes them agree ; 
But yet their friendſhip is my enmitie, 
Was ever grief, &c, 


Herod and all his bands do ſet me light, 
Who teach all hands to war, fingers to fight, 
And only am the Lord of Hoſt and might. 
= 7 Was ever grief, 8c, 


Herod in judgment fits, while I do ſtand ; 
Examines me with a cenſorious hand: 
I him obey, who all things elſe command. 

7 | | Was ever grief, &c. 
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The OHOROY. ut 
The Jews accuſe me with delpitefulneſs z 
And vying malice with'my gentleneſs, e 
Pick quarrels with their only happinefs. HY OT MES 
: VPiar eder grief like ninet © 


I anſwer nothing, but with patienee prove 
If ſtony Hearts will melt with gentle love; _ 
But who does hawk at eagles with a dove? 


| 8 | Was ever grief, &c, 
| My ſilence rather doth augment their cry ; n 
ore. My dove doth back into my m fly. | 


Sc, i Becauſe the raging waters ſtill are high. | 
1 | Was ever grief, &c. 


Hark how they cry aloud ſtill, Crucifie; 
It is not fit he live a day, they cry; 
e. Who cannot live leſs than eternally, | 
| | Vas ever grief, &Cc. 


Pilate a ſtranger, holdeth of, but they, 
Mine own dear People, cry, Away, Away, 


c. With noiſes confuſed frighting rhe day. 
; Was ever grief, &C, 


Yet mu they ſhout and cry, and ſtop their ears, 
Putting my life among their fins and fears, 


And therefore with my Flood on them and theirs. 
1 5 Was ever grief, &c. 


See how ſpite cankers things! Theſe words aright 
Uſed, and wiihed, are the whole worlds delight ; 
But honey is their gall, brightneſs their night. 

pp | Was erer grief, &c. 


The : 
I » * , 1 hey 


| My face they cover, though it be divine 5 


— 
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They chuſe a murderer, and all agree 
In him to do enfotuds 2 courteſie: 


For it was their own caule that killed me; 


Was ever grief like mine? 


d a '& # - 


And a ſeditious murderer he was: 


But I, the Prince of Peace; peace that doth paſs 
All underſtanding, more than Heav'n doth glaſs. 
8 | Was ever grief, &c. 


Why, Ceſar is their only King, not 1: 


He clave the ſtony Rock, when they were ary - 


But ſurely not their Hearts, as I well try. 


Was ever grief, &c. 


Ah, how they ſcourge me! yet my tenderneſs 

Doubles each laſh : And yet their bitterneſs 

Winds up my grief to a myſteriouſneſs. I 
DE OY Was ever grief, &c. 


They buffet me, and box me as they liſt, 
Who graſp the Earth and Heaven with my fiſt, 
And never yet, whom I would puniſh, miſs'd. _ 
| 1 Was ever grief, &c. 


Behold, they ſpit on me in ſcornful wiſe ; 


Who by my ſpittle gave the blind man eyes, 
Leaving his blindneſs to mine enemies. | 
5 Was ever grief, &c 


As Moſes face was veiled, ſo is mine, 
Left on their doublz dark fouls either ſhine, - 
„ Vas ever grief, &c, 
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Servants and abjects flout me; they are witty: | 
Now propheſy who ſtrikes thee, is their ditty : 
So they in me deny themſelves all pity.” 

75 ; 8885 Was ever grief like mine ? 


And now I am delivered unto death, % 
Which each one calls for ſo with utmoſt breath, 
That he before me well-nigh [uffereth, 


Was ever grief, &c; 


Weep not, dear Friends, ſince I for both have wept, 
When all my Tears were blood, the while you ſlept : 
Your Tears for your own Fortunes ſhould be kept. 


Was ever grief, &c. 


The Souldiers led me to the common hall; 

There they deride me, they abuſe me all: 

Yet for twelve Heav'nly Legions I could call. 

| | Was ever grief, &c. 


Then with a ſcarlet Robe they me array ; 


| Which ſhews my Blood to be the only way, 


And cordial left to repair man's decay, 
Was ever grief, 8c. 


Then on my Head a crown of thorns I wear, 
For theſe are all the grapes Sion doth bear, 
Though I my Vine planted and wat'red there. 

. Vas ever grief, &c. 


So ſits the Earths great curſe in Adam's fall 
Upon my head; ſo I remove it all 


From th' earth unto my brows, and bear the thrall, 


Mas ecer grief, &. 


Then 
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Then with the reed they gave to mis before, 
They ſtrike mw head, the rock from whence all ſtore 
Of heav'nly bleſſings iſſue evermore, 
ECTS. Was ever grief like mine? 
They bow their knees to me, and cry, Hail Ring ; 
Whatever feoffs or ſcornfulneſs can bring, | 
I am the floor, the fink, where they it fling. 

* x | Pat ever grief, &c; 


Yet fince man's ſcepters are as frail as reeds, _ 
And thorny all their crowns, bloody their weeds ; 
I, who am truth, turn into truth their deeds. 
| wy a Was ever grief, &c. 
The ſoldiers alſo ſpit upon that face, 
Which Angels did defire to haye the grace, 
And Prophets once to fee, but found no place. 

X's Was ever grief, &c. 


Thus trimmed forth, they bring me to the rout, 
Who cracify him cry. with one ſtrong ſhout, 

| God holds his peace at man, and man cries out. 

Was ever grief, &c. 


They lead me in once more, and putting then 

Mine own Clothes on, they lead me out again ; 
Whom Devils fly, thus he is toſs'd of men. 

: Vas ever grief, &c. 


And now, weary of ſport, glad to engroſs 
Allſpite in one, counting my life their loſs, 
They carry me to my moſt bitter croſs. 
Wm ever grief, &c. 
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My croſs I'bear my ſelf, until I faint : 
Then Simon bears it for me by conſtraint, ' 
The decreed dal of each mortal Saint. | 
Was ever grief like mine. 


0 al e who paſs by, behold and ſee ; 
*. ſole oro, but 1 . climb the Tree; 3 
The Tree of Life to all but only me. 


&c. Was ever grief, &c. 


_ here I hang, charg'd with a world of fin, 

The greater world o' th' two: For that came in 

By words; but this by ſorrow I muſt win. | 
Se Was ever grief, Kc. 


Such ſorrow, as if ſinful man did feel, 
Or feel his part, he would not ceaſe to kneel, 
Till all were melted, tho' he were all ſteel. 


&c. Was ever grief, &c. 


But, 0 my God, my God! why leav'ſt thou me, 
it, The Son, in whom thou doſt delight to be? 
My God, my Gof—— 


Was ever grief, &. 


Shame tears my Soul, my Body many a wound; 
Sharp nails pierce this, but ſharper that confound ; - 
3. Reproaches, which are free, while I am bound. 
Was ever grief, SC. 


&c. 
Now heal thy ſelf, Phyſician ; now come down. 
Alas ! I did fo, when I left my Crown,! 
And Father' s {mile for you, to feel his frown. 
1 Was ever grief, &c; 
& c. 


M/Y L ig 


mn F#. CHURN 
In healing not my ſelf, there doth conſiſt 
All that ſalvation which ye now refiſt ; 


\ 


Your ſafety in my fickneſs doth ſubſiſt. Y 
ps 04 | Was ever grief like mine. 


! 
Oh Ki 
Shall ] 


Betwixt two thieves I ſpend my utmoſt breath, 

As he that for ſome robbery ſuffereth.- 

Alas! what have I ſtol'n from you? Death. | 
Ig | Was ever grief, &c. 


A King my title is prefixt on high; | 
Vet by my ſubjects I'm condemn'd to die hall! 
A ſervile death in ſervile company. 

| Was ever grief, &c. My Go: 


They gave me vinegar mingled with gall, Shall I 
But more with malice: Yet when they did call, | 
With Manna, Angels food, I fed them all. hall et! 


Was ever grief, &c. 
| | But ho; 
They part my Garments, and by lot diſpoſe 
My Coat, the type of Love, which once cur'd thoſe 
Who ſought for help, never malicious foes. 

| Mas ever grief, &c. 


Surely ] 
If thou 


Nay, after death, their {pite ſhall further go: If thou 


For they will pierce my Side, I full well know; 


That as fin came, ſo Sacraments might flow, willen 
ED, Was ever grief, &c. 
My boſc 
But now I die ; now all is finiſhed. 

My wo, man's weal; and now I bow my head. One hall 

Only let others ſay, when I am dead, | 
Never was grief like mine, Ns for m 
Th For thy E 
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q The Thankſgiving. 


H King of grief ! (a title ſtrange, yet true, 
| To thee of all Kings only due.) 
Oh King of wounds ! how ſhall I grieve for thee, 
Who in all grief preventeſt me? 
Shall I weep blood? why thou baſt wept ſuch fore, 
| That all thy body was one gore. 
WShall I be {courged, flouted, boxed, ſold ? 
Tis but to tell the tale is told. 
My God, my God, why doſt thou part from me ? 
Was ſuch a Grief as cannot be. 
Shall I then ting, skipping thy doleful ſtory, 
And ſide with thy triumphant Glory? 
hall thy ſtrokes be my ſtroking ? thorns my flower? 
Nc. Thy rod my poly ? croſs, my bower ? 
But how then ſhall I imitate thee, and 
| Copy thy fair, though bloody hand ? 
ofe | Surely I will revenge me on thy Love, 
And try who ſhall victorious proves 
&c. Mf thou doſt give me wealth, I will reflore © 
All back unto thee by the poor. 
If thou doft give me honour,. men ſhall ſee 
The honour doth belong to thee. 
will not marry; or if ſhe be mine, 
&c. She and her Children ſhall be thine. 
My boſlom-friend, if he blaſpheme thy name, 
I will tear thence his love and fame. 
One half of me being gone, the reſt IL give 
Unto ſome Chappel, die or live. 
ine, Ns for my Paſſion— Bur of that anon, 
| When with the other I have 'done. 
e e thy Predeſtination, III contrive, 
1 That three years hence, if I furvive, | 


il 


inte 


&c. 


1 
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I'll build a Spittle, or mend common Ways, 


But mend my own without delays. 
Then I will uſe the works of thy creation, 


As if I us'd them but for faſhion, . 


The world and I will quarrel ; and the year 
| Shall not perceive that I am here. 
My Muſick fhall find thee, and ev*ry ſtring 
Shall have his attribute to fing, 
That altogether may accord in me, 
And prove one God, one Harmony. 
If thou ſhalt give me Wit, it ſhall appear, 
If thou haſt givin it me, tis here. 
Nay, I will read thy Book, and never move, 
Till I have found therein thy love; 
Thy art of Love, which I'll turn back on thee, 
DO my dear Saviour, Victory! 
Then for my Paſſion—— I will do for that 
| Alas! my God, I know not what. 


> The Repriſal. 


i Have conſider'd it, and find 
There is no dealing with thy mighty Paſſion : 
For though I die for thee, Iam behind; 

My ſins deſerve the condemnation, 


O make me innocent, that I 
May give a diſentangled ftate and free; 
And yet thy Wounds ſtill my attempts defie, 
For by thy death I die for thee. 


Ah! was it not enough that tho 
By thy eternal Glory didit oupo-me? 


e 


Could ſt thou not grief's ſad conqueſt nie allow, 


But in all vict'ries oyerthrow me? 


Ye 
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Jet by confeſſion will I come = 
nto the conqueſt. Though I can do nought 
gainſt thee, in thee I will overcome 5 
The man, who once againſt thee fought. 


4 — as 
ht. a _—_—_ 
—— _ „ 


J The Agony. 

P!nnotophers have meaſur'd Mountains, 
athom d the depths of Seas, of States and Kings, 
alk'd with a ſtaff to Heav'n, and trac'd Fountains : 

But there are two vaſt, ſpacious things, 


The which to meaſure it doth more behove ; 
Net few there are that ſound them, Sin and Love. 


Who would know Sin, let him repair 
Unto Mount Olivet; there ſhall he ſee 

\ man ſo wrung with pains, that all his hair, 

; His skin, his garments bloody be. 
Sin is that Preſs and Vice, which forceth pain 
To hunt His cruel food through every vein. 


Who knows not lova, let him aſſay, 
And taſte that juice, which on the Croſs a pike 
Did ſet abroach ; then let him ſay, 
If ever he did taſte the like. 
Love 1s that liquor ſweet and moſt divine, 


hich my God feels as Blood, but Las Wine. 


I The 


o Fx 
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« The Sinner. 


" Ord, how am I all ague when I ſeek 
L What I have treaſur'd in my memory! | 
SHIRE, if my ſoul make even with the week, 
Each ſeventh note by right is due to thee. 


Of my 
That t 


My ſer 
That a 


J find three quarries of pil'd vanities, Inc 
But ſhreds of holineſs, that dare not venture E 

To ſhew their. face, fince croſs to thy decrees : ¶ My he 
There the circumference Earth is, Heav'n the 88 One be 

| tre. | 

In ſo much dregs the quinteſſence is ſmall : That \ 
The ſpirit and good extract of my heart Thy w 
Comes to about the many hundredth part. All col 
Yet.Lord reſtore thy Image, hear my call: No Yoo 


And tho my hard heart ſcarce tothee can grone, Gin be) 
Remember that thou once didſt write in ſtone. And k 


| Left {11 
And a 


J Good-Friday. 


My chief good, FE es 
How ſhall 1 ineaſure out thy blood? 
How ſhall I count what thee befel, 


And each grief tell? | ” 1 
Shall! thy woes | 


— — 


Number according to thy foes ? als 

Or, fince one ſtar ſhew'd thy firſt breath, In Hes 
Shall all thy death ? | | 

| F 1 

Or ſhall each leaf, Long | 


Which falls in Autumn, ſcore a grief ? 
Or cannot leaves, but fruit, be ſign 
Of the true Vine? Tubes 
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Then let each hour n 6 
Of my whole life one grief devour; 
That thy diſtreſs through all may run, 

And be my ſun, 


| .Or rather let 
My ſev'ral fins their ſorrows get: 
That as each beaſt his cure doth know, - 
Each ſin may ſo. | 


Ince blood is fitteſt, Lord, to write 
Thy forrows in, and bloody flight; 
My heart hath ſtore, write there, where in 
One box doth lie both ink and fin : = 


That when fin ſpies ſo many foes, 

Thy. whips, thy nails, thy wounds, thy woes, 
All come to lodge there, ſin may ſay, 

No room for me, and fly away. 


Sin being gone, oh fill the place, 
And keep poſſeſſion with thy grace; 

—— | Left {in take Courage, and return, 
And all thy writings blot or burn. 


— —_— — 


Redemption. 


Aving been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving, I reſolved to be bold, 
And make a ſuit unto him to afford 
A new ſmall-rented Leaſe, and cancel th' old. 


In Heav'n, at his Manor I him ſought : 
They told me there that he was lately gone 
About ſome land, which he had dearly bought 
Long ſince on Earth, to take poſſeſſion. x 


hen 
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Was writ in ſtone; ſo thou, which alſo art 


The CHURCH. 


I ſtraight return d, and knowing his great Birth, 
Sought him accordingly in great reſorts, — 
In Cities, Theatres, Gardens, Parks, and Courts: 
At length I heard a ragged noiſe and mirtn 
Of thieves and Murderers : There I him eſpied, D 1 
Who ſtraight, Jour ſuit is granted, ſaid; and died LN 


— 


> * — A. — 2 _— 


: ¶ Sepalchre, 


— 


His lil 
O Bleſſed Body! Whither art thou thrown? Awake 
No lodging for thee, but a cold hard ſtone ? The C 


So many hearts on earth, and yet not one 
| | Receive thee ? 
Sure there is room within our hearts good ſtore, 
For they can lodge tranſgreſſions by the ſcore ; 
Thouſands of toys dwell there, yet out of door 
They leave thee. 
But that which ſhews them large, ſhews them unfit 
What ever ſin did this pure Rock commit, 
Which holds thee now? Who hath indited it 
oy Of murder ? 
Where our hard hearts have took up ſtones to brain 
And miſſing this moſt falſſy did arraign thee ; (thee, 
Only theſe Nones in quiet entertain thee, | 
. Mad order. 
And as of old the law by heav'nly art 


The letter of the word, find'ſt no fit heart 
Fr Iod hold thee. 
Yet do we till perſiſt as we began, 
And ſo ſhould periſh, but that nothing can, 
Tho it be cold, hard, foul, from loving man 
| With-hold thee. 


Eaſter- There | 
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n 

ns: a Eaſter. 

ied, D lle, heart; thy Lord is riſen. Sing his Praiſe 
died I Without delays, 


Who takes thee by the hand, that thou likewiſe 

| With him mayſt riſe : 
That, as his Death calcined thee to duſt, 
His life may make thee gold, and much more juſt, 


Awake, my Lute, and ſtruggle for thy part 


a] way With all thy art. 
The Croſs taught all wood to reſound his name, 
| Who hore the ſame. 


His ſtretched finews taught all ſtrings, what Key 
Is beſt to celebrate this moſt high Day, 


Conſort both heart and lute, and twiſt a ſang 
3-1 _ Pleaſant and long 
Or, ſince all Muſick is but three parts vied, 
And multiplied; 
O let thy bleffed Spirit bear a part, | 
And make up our defects with his ſweet art, 


Got me Flowers to ſtrew thy way; 

1 I got me Boughs off many a Tree: 

But thou waſt up by break of day, 

And brought'ſt thy ſweets along with thee. 


The Sun ariſing in the Eaſt, Woe 
Though he give light, and th' Eaſt perfume ; 
If they ſhould offer to conteſt 


With thy ariſing, they preſume, | 4 


Can there be any day but this, 
Though many Suns to ſhine endeavour ? 
We count three hundred, but we miſs : 
after-© There is but one, and that one ever. 


Eafeer- 
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T who ONE'S" Man | in Wealth and Store, 
Though fooliſhly he loſt the ſame, 


3 Decaying more and more, 
WP Till he became 
> Mioſt poor: 
— 
D 3 thee 
* O let me riſe 
* As Larks, harmoniouſly, 


And fink this Day thy Victories: 
Then ſhall the Fall further che Flight | in me. 


ww 
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My tender Age in Sorrow did begin; 


And ſtill with Sickneſſes and Shame, 
Thou didſt ſo puniſh Sin, 


e That I became 
= Moſt thin. 
8 =: 12h 
D With thee 
2 


C 

And feel this Day thy Victory: 

For if I imp my Wing on thine, 
Affliction ſhall advance the Flight in me. 


Holy 


5 CHURCH 
Holy Baptiſm. 


S he that ſees a dark and ſhady grove, _ Ull 
Stays not, but looks beyond it on the sky; Or 
So when I view my ſins, . mine Eyes remove That tl 


More backward ſtill, and to that water fly, 


Which is above the Heav'ns, whoſe ſpring and ven 
Is in my dear Redeemer's pierced ſide. 

O bleſſed ftreams ! either you do prevent 
And ſtop our fins from growing thick and wide, 


To cap 


f thou 


Or elſe give tears to drown them, as they grow. | op og 
Inn your Redemption meaſures all my time, | 7 
And Ipreads the plaiſter equal to the crime: 
Vou taught the Book of Life my name, that ſo, Making 


Whatever future ſins ſhould me miſcall, 
Your firſt acquaintance might diſcredit all, 


r 


[moc 
ngrave 
r mak 


Holy Baptiſm. 
| Yiluce Lord, to thee 


A narrow way and little gate 
Is all the paſſage, on my Infancy 
Thou. didſt lay hold, and antedate 
My faith in me, 
O let me ſtill | 5 
Write thee great God, and me a child 
Let me be ſoft and ſupple to thy will, 
Small to my ſelf, to others mild, 
Behither ill, 


o hide 


Ord 


To rules 


Although by ſtealth Pulpits a 
My fleſh got on; yet let her ſiſter 
Ny Soul bid nothing, but preſerve her wealth: 
The growth of fleſh is but a bliſter ; Bibles lai 


Childhood js health. IT M 
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Nature. 


5 un of rebellion, I would die, 

3 Or fight, or travel, or deny 

OVe hat thou haſt ought to do with me 
N | O tame my heart; 

It is thy higheſt art 


Iven f captivate ſtrong holds to thee. 


f thou: ſhalt let this venom lurk, 


E. 

: \nd in ſuggeſtions fume and work, | 
W. Fay Soul will turn to bubbles ſtraight, - _ | 
me, And thence by kin 
me : | Vaniſh into a wind, 
, Making thy workmanſhip deceit, 
7 
all. ſmooth my rugged heart, and there 


ngrave thy rev'rend law and fear, 
r make a new one, ſince the old 
Is ſapleſs grown, 
- | And a much fitter lone 
To hide my duſt, than thee to hold, 


¶ Sin. 
Ord, with what care haſt thou begirt us round! 
Parents firſt ſeaſon us; then School-maiters 


Deliver us to laws; they ſend us bound 
To rules of reaſon, holy meſſengers, 


Fulpits and Sundays, ſorrow dogging ſin, 
Afflictions ſorted, anguiſh of all ſizes, 
Fine nets and ſtratagems to catch us in, 
bibles laid open, — of [urprizes, 1 
2 2 


Nai 
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Bleſſings before-hand, ties of gratefulneſs, 
The ſound of Glory ringing in our ears : 


Without, our ſhame; within, our conſciences : 
Angels and Grace, eternal hopes and fears. 


Yet all theſe fences and their whole array 
One cunning boſom-ſin blows quite away. 


— a m4 — 


J Affliction. 


Wien fin chou diäſt intice to thee my heart, 


| I thought the ſervice brave: 
So many joys I writ down for my part 
I i Beſides what I might have 
Out of my ftock of natural delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits. 


I looked on thy furniture ſo fine, 
And made it fine to me; 
Thy glorious houſholdituff did me entwine, 
And 'tice me unto thee. | 
Such ſtars I counted mine: Both Heav'n and Earth, 
Paid me my wages in a world of mirth. 


What pleaſures could I want, whoſe King I ſerved 
Where joys my fellows were? 
Thus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts reſerved 
No place for grief or fear ; 
Therefore my ſudden ſoul caught at the Place, 
And made her youth and fierceneſs ſeek thy face. 


At firſt thou gav'ſt me milk and ſweetneſſes; 
I had my with and way: 
My days were ſtrew'd with flowers and happineſs; 
| There was no Month but May. 
But with my years forrow did twiſt and grow, 
And made a party unawates for woe, 8 
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| My fleſh began unto my ſoul in pain, 
ces: | ' _ Sickneſs clave my bones, 
5 Conſuming agues dwell in ev'ry vein,, - - 
| And tune my breath to grones: 
y Sorrow was all my ſoul ; I ſcarce believed, 
. Till grief did tell me roundly, thas 1 lived. 


When I got health, thou took'ſt away my life, 
| And more; for my friends die: 
art, Aly mirth and edge was Joſt 3 a blunted knife 
Was of more ule than], 
Thus thin and lean without a fence or friend, 
] was blown through with ev'ry ſtorm and wind, 


Whereas my birth and ſpirit rather took 
The way that takes the town, 
Thou didſt betray me to a lingring book, 
And wrap me in a gown. J-. 
I was entangled in the world of ſtrife, | 
Before 1 had the Power to change my life. 


et, for I threaten'd. oft the ſiege to raiſe, 
| Not ſimpring all mine age, 
Thou often did'ſt with Academick praile 
Melt and diſſolve my rage; 
I took thy ſweetned pill, till I came near, 
J could not go away, nor perſevere. 


ace. Let, leſt perchance I ſhould too happy be 
| In my unhappineſs, ... - 
Turning my purge to food, thou throweſt me 
Into more ſickneſſes. 
nels: "Lg doth thy power crofs-bias me, not making 
ine own gift good, yet me from my ways taking. 
- SM 
C 3 Now 


40 The CHURCH. 
Now I am here, what rhou wilt do with me 
None of my books will ſhow : 
I read and ſigh, and wiſh I were a tree, 
For fure then I ſhould grow 
To fruit or ſhade: At leaſt ſome bird would truſt 
Her houfhold to me, and I ſhould be juſt. 


Let though thou troubleſt me, I muſt be meek ; 


In weakneſs mult be ſtout. 
Well, I wall change the ſervice, and go ſeek 
Some other maſter out. 
Ah! my dear God! though I am clean forgot, 
Let me not love thee, if I love thee not. 


1 z talent Aber. * 3 — 
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Repentance. 


1 I confeſs my fin is great; 
Great is my fin. Oh ! gently treat 
With thy quick flow'r, thy momentary bloom; 


Whoſe life ſtill preſling : 


| Is one undreſſing, 
A ſteady aiming at a tomb. 


Man's age is two hours work or three; 
Each day doth round about us fee. 
Thus are we to delights: But we are all 
To ſorrows old, 
If life be told 
From what life feeleth, Alam's fall. 


O let thy height of mercy then 
Compaſſionate ſhort-breathed men; 
Cut me not off for my molt foul tranſgreſſion : "Ir 
I do confeſs 
My fooliſhneſs; 
My God accept of m ö confeſſion. 
Oweete! 


Thy w 


Bitter! 


And ti 


Thy w 
And ec 


I did c 
I had 11 
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Sweeten at Jength this bitter bow], 
Which thou haſt pour'd into my ſoul; 
Thy wormwood turn to health, winds to fair weather: 
| For if thou ſtay, 
uſt | land this day, 
As we did riſe, we die together. 


When thou for ſin rebukeſt man, 
5 Forthwith he waxeth woe and wan: 
Bitterneſs fiils our bowels ; all our hearts 
Pine and decay, 
And drop away, 
+. And carry with them the other parts. 


But thou wilt fin and grief deſtroy ; 
— That fo the broken bones may joy, 
And tune together in a well - ſet ſong, 
155 Full of his Praiſes, 
Who dead men raiſes. 


Fractures well cur d make us more itrong. 


48 


ah * 


9 Furz. 


Ord, how couldſt thou ſo much appeaſe 
| Thy wrath for fin, as when mans fight was dim, 
And could ſee little, to regard his eaſe, 
And bring by Faith all things to him ? 


Hungry I was, and had no mear, 
J did conceit a molt delicious feaſt ; 
I had it ſtraight, and aid as truly eat, 
As ever did a welcome gueſt, 


There is a rare outlandifh root, 5 
Which when I could not get, I thought it here: 
That apprehenſion cur'd ſo well my foot, 

That I can walk to — well near. 

4 I 
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42 The CHURCH. 
I awed thouſands, and much more : 
I did believe that I did nothing owe, 


And liv'd accordingly; my creditor 
Believes fo 60, and lets me go. 


Faith 'makes me any thing, or all 
That I believe is in the ſacred ſtory : 
And when fin placeth me in Adam's fall, 

Faith ſets me higher in his glory. 


If I go lower in the book, 
What can be lower than the common manger ? 
Faith puts me there with him, who ſweetly took' 
Our fleſn and frailty, death and danger. 


If bliſs had lien in art or ſtrength, 
None but the wiſe and ſtrong had gained it: 
here now by faith all arms are of a length; 
One ſte doth all conditions fit. 


A Peaſant may believe as much 
As a great Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature. 


Thus doſt thou make proud knowledge bend and 


While Grace fills up uneven Nature. (crouch, 


When creatures had no real light 
Inherent in them, thou didſt make the Sun, 
Impute a luitre, and allow them bright: 

And in this ſhew what Chriſt hath done. 


That which before was dackned clean, 
With buſhy groves, pricking the looker's eye, 
Vaniſh'd away, when faith did change the ſcene : 
And then appear'd a glorious Sky. 


What though my body run to duſt? 25 
Faith cleaves unto it, counting ev'ry grain, 
With an exact and moſt particular truſt, 
Reſerving a all for fleſh again, | 
4 £1 rde. 
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The CHURCH. 47 
J Prager. 5 | 


Rayer the Churches banquet, Angels age, 
Gods breath in man returning to his birth, 
The ſoul in paraphraſe, heart inpilgrimage, 
The Chriſtian plummet ſounding Heav'n and Earth ; 


Engine againſt th Almighty, ſinners tow'r, | 
Reverſed thunder, Chriſt ſide-piercing ſpear, 
| The ſix-days world tranſpoſing in an hour, 
A kind of Tune, which all things hear and fear 
ook | Softneſs, and peace, and joy, and love, and bliſs, 
Exalted Manna, gladneſs of the beſt, 
Heaven in ordinary, Man well dreſt, 
The milky way, the bird of Paradiſe ; | k 
5 . bloo 
Church-bells beyond the ſtars heard, 8 ſouls 
The land of ſpices, ſomething underſtood. 


1 


and 
uch, JT Holy Communion. 
OT in rich furniture, or fine array, 
Nor in a wedge of gold, 
Thou, who from me waſt ſold, 
To me doſt now thy ſelf convey ; 
For fo thou ſhouldſt without me {till have been. 


Leaving within me fin: 


e: But by the way of nouriſhment and ſtrength, 
Thou creep'it into my breaſt; 
Making thy way my reſt, 

And thy (mall quantities my length; 
Which ſpread their Forces into every part, 
Meeting fins force and art. 
| | C5 Yet 
ayer: | l 
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Yer can theſe not get over to my Soul, 


Leaping the wall that parts 
Our ſouls and fleſhly hearts; 


But as th' out- works, they may controwt 
My rebel-fleſh, and carrying thy name, | 


Afright both fin and ſhame, 


Only thy Grace, which with theſe elements 


Knoweth the ready way, 
And hath the privy key, 


Op'ning the ſoul's moſt ſubtil rooms: 
While thoſe to ſpirits refin'd at door attend 


Diſpatches from their friend. 


\ Ive me my captive ſoul, or take 
My body allo thither, 
Anorner lift like this will make 
| Them both to be together. 


Before that fin turn'd fleſh to ſtone, 
And all our lump to leaven; 
A fervent ſigh might well have blown 
Our innocent earth to heaven. 


For ſure when Adam did not know 
Io0o fin, or fin to ſmother ; 
He might to heav'n from paradiſe go, 
As from one room t another. 


Thou haſt reſtor'd us to this eaſe 
By this thy heav'nly blood, 


Which 1 can go to when I pleaſe, 
And leave th'earth to their food. 


« Antiphon, 


Cho. 

comes, 
Cho. 

Ve 
Cho. 


The CHURCH, as 


” I Antiphon. 
| Cho. | Sao all the World in every corner fing, 
nes, un yerſ. The Heavens are not too high, 


His Praiſe may thither fly: 
The Earth is not too low, 
His Praiſes there may grow. 


Cbo. Let all the world in every corner ſing. 
My God and King. 


Verſ. The Church with Pſalms muſt hour, - 
| No Door can keep them out: 

Burt above all, the Heart 

Muſt bear the longeſt part. 


| Cho, Let all the world in every corner fing, 
| My God and Ang. 


— —— 
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Love. 
3 


Mmortal Love, Author of this great frame, 
Sprung from that beauty which can never fads : 
How hath man parcel'd out thy glorious name, 

And thrown it on that duſt which thou haſi made, 


While mortal Love doth all the title gain! 
Which fiding with invention, they together 

22 Bear all the ſway, poſſeſling heart and brain. 
(Thy workmanſhip) and give thee ſhare iu beither. 


46 The CHURCH. 
Wit fancies beauty, beauty raiſeth wit ; 
The world is theirs ; they two play out the game, 
Thou ſtanding by: And tho thy glorious name 
Wrought our deliverance from the infernal pit, 


Who ſings thy praiſe? only a ſcarfor glove (love, 
Doth warm our hands, and make them write of 


II. 
Mmortal heat, O let thy greater flame 
Attract the leſſer to it: Let thoſe fires 


Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tame, 
And kindle in our hearts ſuch true deſires, 


As may conſume our luſts, and make thee way. 


Then ſhall our hearts pant thee; then ſhall our 


All her inventions on thine altar lay, (brain 
And there in Hymns ſend back thy fire again: 


Our eyes ſhall fee thee, which before ſaw duſt : 

Buſt blown by wit, till that they both were blind: 

Thou ſhalt recover all thy goods in kind, 
Who weie diſſeized by-uſurping luſt : 


All knees ſhall bow to thee ; all wits ſhall riſe, 


And praile him who did make and mend our eyes, 


* 
* 


3 


„* 


De Temper. 
Ow ſhould I praiſe thee, Lord! how ſhould my 
Gladly engrave thy love in ſteel, (rhymes 

| It what my ſoul doth feel ſometimes, 
My ſoul might ever feel! At 


Save 


1d my 


1y mes 


Al 


The CHURCH. 47 


Although there were ſome forty Heav'ns, or more, 


Sometimes I peer above them all; 
Sometimes I hardly reach a ſcore; 
Sometimes to hell I fall. 


O rack me not to ſuch a vaſt extent; 
Thoſe diſtances belong to thee : 
The world's too little for thy tent, 

A gravetoo big for me. 


Wilt thou meet arms with man, that thou doſt ſtretch 
A crumb of duſt from Heav'n to Hell ? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch ? 

Shall he thy ſtature ſpell ? 


O let me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 


O let me rooſt and neille there: 
Thea of a Sinner thou art rid, 
And I of hope and fear, 


Yet take thy way; for ſure thy way is beſt : 
Stretch ot contract me thy poor debter : 
This is but tuning of my breaſt, 

To make the Muſick better. 


Whether I fly with Angels, fall with duſt, 
Thy hands made both, and I am there. 
Thy Power and Love, my love and truit 
Make one place ev'ry where. 


—— — 


q The Temper. 


T cannot be. Where is that mighty joy, 
Which juſt now took up all my heart ? 
Lord! if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 


Save that, and me, or ſin, for both deſtroy. Phi 
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3 Thr CHORCY. 


Scatter, or bind them all to bend to thee : 


The groſſer world ſands to thy word and art; 
But thy Diviner World of Grace 
Thou ſuddenly doſt ra iſe and raze, 

And ev*ry day a new Creator art, 

O fix thy chair of Grace, that all my powers 
May alſo fix their reverence : 
For when thou doſt depart from hence, 

They grow unruly, and fir in thy bowers. 


Though Elements change, and Heaven move, 
Let not thy higher Court remove, 
But keep a ſtanding Majeſty in me. | 


J Jordan. D The m 


Ho ſays that fictions only and falſe hair 
Become a verſe? Is there in truth no beauty? Let 
Is all good ſtructure in a winding itair? 
May no lines paſs, except they do their duty 
Not to a true, but painted chair? 


2 2 EE 


— 


Is it not verſe, except enchanted groves All t 
And ſudden arbors ſhadow courſe-ipun lines? _ Neit] 
Muſt, purling ſtreams refreſh a lovers love? Nor. Fl 
Muſt all be vail'd, while he that reads, divines, 
Catching the ſenſe at two removes ? 


Shepherds are honeſt People ; let them ſing : But a 


Riddle who liſt, for me, and pull for prime : Lord pl 


1 envy no man's nightingale or ſpring; 


Nor let them puniſh me with loſs of Rhyme, 


Who plainly ſay, My God, My King. 
¶ Employ: 


ove, 


uty? 


es, 


101% 
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of Employments 


Fasa 8 doth ſpread and die, 
Thou would'ſt * me to ſome good, 
Before I were by froſts extremit | 

Nipt in the 


The ſweetnefs and the praiſe were —_ : 
But the extenſion and the room, 
Which in thy garland I ſhould fill, were mine 
At thy great doom, 


For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 
The greater ſhall our glory be. 
The meaſure of our joys is in this place, 
The ſtuff with thee. 


Let me not languiſh then, and ſpend 

A life as barren to thy praiſe, 
As is the duſt, to which that life doth tend, 
But with delays. 


All things are buſie; only I 
Neither bring Honey with the Bees, 
Nor Flowers to make that, nor the husbandry 
To water theſe. 


I am no link of thy great chain, 
But all my company is as a weed. 


Lord place me in thy conſort, give one ſtrain 


To my poor reed. 


« The © 
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q The H. Scriptures. 


[ 


H Book ! infinite ſweetneſs ! let my heart 
Suck ev'ry letter, and a honey gain, 
Precious for any grief in any part, 

To clear the breaſt, to mollify all pain, 


Thou art all health, health thriving till it make 

A full eternity: Thou art a maſs 

Of ſtrange delights, where we may wiſh and take: 
Ladies, look here : this is the thankful glaſs, 


That mends the looker's eyes: This is the Well 
That waſhes what it ſnews: Who can endear 
> _ Thy praiſe too much? thou art heav'ns Lieget 
"Working againſt the ſtates of death and hell. (here, 


Thou art joys handſel : Heav'n lies flat in thee, 
Subject to every mounter's bended knee. 


—_— tt eee ae. BM. 


— — 


II. 
Al that I knew how all thy lights combine, 
And the configurations of their glory! 


Seeing not only how each verſe doth ſhine, 
Bur all the conſtellations of the ſtory. 


This verſe marks that, and both do make a motion 
Unto a third, that ten leaves off doth lie. 
Then, as diſperſed herbs do watch a potion, 
Theſe three make up ſome Chriſtian's deſtinie. 
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Tr CHURCIS mm 
Such are thy ſecrets, which my life makes good, 
And comments on thee: For in ev'ry thing 
Thy words do find me out, and parallels bring, 
And in another make me underftood. | 


Stars are poor books, and often- times do mils : 
This book of ftars lights to eternal bits. 


M Whitſunday. 


Iſten, ſweet Dove, unto my ſong, 
And ſpread thy golden Wings on me; 
Hatching my tender heart fo long, 
Till it get wing, and fly away with thee. 


Where is that fire which once deſcended 

On thy Apoſtles ? thou didit then 

Keep open houſe, richly attended, 
Feaſting all comers by twelve choſen men; 


Such glorious gifts thou didſt beſtow, 
That th' earth did like a heav'n appear: 
The Stars were coming down to know, 
If they might mend their wages, and ſerve here. 


The Sun, which once did ſhine alone, 
Hung down his head, and wifh'd for night, 
When he beheld twelve Suns for one 

Going about the world, and giving light, 


But ſince thoſe pipes of gold, which brought 
That cordial water to our ground, 

Were cut and martyr'd by the fault (wound 
Of thoſe, who did themſelves through their ſide 


Thou 


52 The CHURCH. 
Thou ſhutt'ſt the door, and keep'ft within; 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 
And if the braves of conquering ſin 

Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly fink. 


Lord, though we change, thou art the ſame; . 
The fame ſweet God of love and light; 
Reſtore this day, for thy great Name, 

Vnto his ancient and miraculous right. 


* r 
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Grace. 


M* ſtock lies dead, and-no encreaſe 
Doth my dull husbandry improve : 
O let thy graces without ceaſe 

8 Drop from above. 


If ſtill the ſun ſhould hide his face, 

Thy houſe would but a dungeon prove, 

Thy works night's captives : O let grace 
Drop from above. 


The dew doth ev'ry morning fall; 

And ſhall the dew outſtrip thy Dove? 

The dew, for which graſs cannot call, 
Drop from above! 


Death is ſtill working like a mole, 

And digs my grave at each remove: 

Let grace work too, and on my ſoul 
| Drop from above. 


— 


Sin is ſtill hammering my heart, 
Unto a hardneſs void of love: 

Let ſupp ling Grace to croſs his art 
Drop from above. 


The CH ROM. 52 
o come! for thou doſt know the way: 
Or if to me thou wilt not move, 


Remove me where I need not ſay; 
op from above. 


— 
„ 


il Praiſe. 


O write a verfe or two is all the Praiſe, 
That I can raiſe: 
Mend my eftat2 in any ways, 
Thou ſhalt have more. 
Igo to Church; help me to wings, and 1 
Will thither fly; 
Or if I mount unto the sky, 
Il will do more. 
Man is all weakneſs, there is no ſuch thing 
As Prince or King: 
His arm is: ſhorr, . yet with a fling 
He may do more. 
An herb diſtill d, and drunk, may dwell next door, 
On the lame floor, 
To a brave ſoul: Exalt the poor, 
They can do more. 
O raiſe me then! Poor bees that work all day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a work as well as they, 
And much, much more, 


7 Hacken. 


E me not ev'ry day, 


Thou Lord of Life; ſince thy own death for me 
Is more than all my deaths can be, 
Though I in broken pay 
Die over each hour of — 8 * 


If 


"54 The CHURCH. 
If all mens tears were let 
Into one common ſewer, fea, and brine; 


What were they all, compar'd to thine? 1 
Wherein if they were ſet, 

They would diſcolour thy moſt bloody ſweat. _ Hat 
| | EE Sin is 
Thou art my grief alone, It war 

Thou Lord conceal it not: And as thou art 
All my delight, ſo all my ſmart : 1 But 
Thy croſs took up in one, | If A 
By way of impreſt, all my future moan. By ! 
196 Yet as 


— — ——— — — > ERIE eh enumerated <> So de. 
q Mattens, — 


| Cannot ope mine eyes, 
But thou art ready there to catch 


My morning. ſoul and ſacrifice : £255 
Then we muſt needs for that day make a match. Whog 
ö | Bot] 
My God, what is a Heart ? N But 
Silver, or gold, or precious ſtone, 
Or ſtar, or rainbow, or a part 
Of all theſe things, or all of them in one: | Wh 
My God, what is a heart, For 
That thou ſhouldſt it ſo eye and woo, But I 
Pouring upon it all thy art, 
As if that thou hadſt nothing elſe to do? F 
Indeed man's whole eſtate _ 
Amounts (and richly) to ſerve thee : 1 
He did not Heav'n and Earth create, 15 
Yet ſtudies them, not him by whom they be. 
AIrcneach me thy Love to know; Do 
That this new light, which now I ſee, Of 
May both the work and workman ſhow : But ba 


Then by a Sun-beam I will climb to thee. 
| 4 Sith 


Jin. 
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J Sin. 


H that T could a fin once ſee '! 
We paint the Devil foul, yet he 
Hath ſome good in him, all agree. 
Sin is flat oppoſite to'th' Almighty, ſeeing 
It wants the good of Virtue and of Being. 


But God more care of us hath had, 

If Apparitions make us ſad, 

By ſight of fin we ſhould grow mad, 
Yet as in fleep we ſee foul death, and live; 
So devils are our Sins in proſpective. 


¶ Even. Song. 


Left be the God of Love, | | 
Who gave me eyes, and light, and power this day, 
Both to be buſy, and to play. | 
But much more bleft be God above, 


Who gave me fight alone, 
Which to himſelf he did deny: 
For when he ſees my ways, I die: 


But I have got his Son, and he hath none. 


What have I brought thee home 

For this thy love? have I diſcharg'd the debt, 
Which this day's favour did beget ? 
I ran, but all I brought was fome. 


Thy diet, care, and coſt, | 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind 
Of wind to thee whom 1 have croſt, 
But balls of wild-ffre to my troubled mind, * 
28 
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| Vet till thou goeſt on, 
And now with darkneſs: cloſeſt weary eyes, 
Saying to man, It doth ſuffice , 
Henceforth repoſe ; your work is: done. 
5 Thus in thy Ebony-box 
Thou doſt encloſe us till the dag 


| Put our amendment in our way, 
And give new wheels to our diforder'd clocks. 


I muſe which ſhews more love, 


The day or night; that is the gale, this th' harbour; 


That is the walk, and this the arbour ; 
Or that the Garden, this the Grove, 


C OM. ere. 
Not one poor minute ſcapes thy breaſt, 
But brings a favour from above; 

And in this love, more than in bed, I reſt. 


1 


—— * 
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¶ Charch-Monuments. 


Wie that my Soul repairs to her devotion, 
Here I intomb my fleſh, that it betimes 

May take acquaintance of this heap of duſt; 

To which the blaſt of death's inceſſant motion, 

Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, 

Drives all at laſt. Therefore I gladly truſt 


My Body to the School, that it may learn 
To ſpell his elements, and find his birth 
Written in duſty herauldry and lines, 
Which diſſolution ſure doth beft diſcern, 
Comparing duſt with duſt, and earth with earth, 
Theſe laugh at Jeat, and Maible put for figns, 


Te 


Te 


To ſever the good fellowſhip of duft, | 
And ſpoil the meeting. What ſhall point out them, 
When they ſhall bow, and kneel, aud fall down flat 
To kiſs thoſe heaps, which now they have in truſt ? 
Dear fleſh, while I do pray, learn here thy ſtem 
And true deſcent : That when thou ſhall grow fat, 


And wanton in thy cravings, thou mayſt know 
That fleſh is but the glafs which holds the duſt 
That meaſures all our time; which alſo ſhall 
Be crumbled into duſt, Mark here below, 
How tame theſe Aſhes are, how free from luft, 
That thou mayſt fit thy ſelf againf thy fall. 


1 
rn 


¶ Charch-Mafck. 
Weeteſt of ſweets, I thank you; when diſpleaſure 
Did through my body wound my mind, 
You took me thence, and in your houſe of pleaſure 
A daimtylodging me aſlign'd. 


Now I in you without a body move, 
| Riling and falling with your wings: 
We both together ſweetly live and love, 
Yet ſay ſometimes, God help poor Aings. 


Comfort, I'll die; for if you poſt from me, 
Sure I ſhall do ſo, and much more : 
But if I travel in your companie, 
You know the way to Heavens door. 


¶ Church, Locł and Rey. 
Know it is my fin, which locks thine ears 
| And binds thy hands! 
Out-crying my requeſts, drowning my tears; 
Or elle the chilneſs of my faint demands, 


But 
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But as cold hands are angry with the fire, 
i | And mend it ſtill; _. 

So I do lay the want of my deſire, 
Not on my ſins, or coldneſs, but thy Will. 


Yet here, O God, only for his Bloods ſake, 
hich pleads for me: 


For though ſins, plead too, yet like ſtones they make Let in 
His Bloed's ſweet current much more loud to be. 
ut wi 
; The Church. floor. wy 
Me you the floor? that ſquare & ſpeckled ſtone, 
Which looks ſo firm and itrong, 
Is Patience. £ 
Doctrin 
And th' other black and grave, where with each one 
Is check'red all along, A iron; 
Humility ; 
The gentle riſing, which on either hand 
- Leads to the Quire above, — 
Is Confidence ; | 1 
But the ſweet Cement, which in one ſure band 
Ties the whole frame, is Lore Ord 
And Charity. B 
Hither ſometimes fin ſteals, and ſtains 
The Marble's neat and curious veins : Purge all 
But all is cleanſed when the Marble weeps. ” 
Sometimes Death, puffing at the door, Al 
Blows all the duſt about the floor : Far; 
But while he thinks to ſpoil the room, he ſweeps. nrich m 
Bleſt be the Archited, whoſe art 5 * 


Could build ſo ſtrong in a weak heart. 
The 


ake 


one 


ps. 
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Ord, how can Man preach thy eternal Word, 


"He is abrittle crazy glaſs: 


Yer in thy Temple thou doſt him afford 
This glorious and tranſcendent Place, 
To be a Window, through thy Grace. 


But when thou doſt anneal in Glaſs thy Story, 


Making thy Life to ſhine within 


The Holy Preachers; then the Light and Glory 
More rev*rend grows, and more doth win, 
Which elſe ſhews watriſh, bleak, and thin. 


Doctrine and Life, Colours and Light, in one 
When they combine and mingle, bring 


A ſtrong Regard and Awe : Bur ſpeech alone 


Doth vaniſh like a flaring thing, 
And in the Ear, not Conſcience, ring. 


ma. 


—— 


¶ Trinih- Sunday. 


* 


Ord, who hait form'd me out of Mud, 
And haſt redeem'd me through thy Blood, 


And ſanctify'd me to do good 


Purge all my Sins done heretofore ; 


For J confeſs my heavy ſcore : 
And I will itrive to {in no more, 


Enrich my Heart, Mouth, Hands in me, 


With Faith, with Hope, with Charity; 
That I may run, riſe, reſt with thee, * 


D 


 Con- 


ET 
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4 Content. * 

Eace mutt' ring thoughts, and do not grudge to And as 
Who cannot on his own bed ſweetly lleep, | Then ce 
Can on another's hardly reſt, ; Do 
Gad not abroad at ev'ry queſt and cal! Ihe that 
Ot an untrained hope or paſlion, Ha! 


To court each place or fortune that doth fall, 
Is wantonneſs in contemplation. 


Mark how the fire in flints doth quiet lie; 
Content and warm t' it {elf alone: 


Y 


? 


But when it would appear to others eye, d 
Without a knock it never ſhone.- "x haw!l 

| or a ge 

Give me the pliant mind, whoſe gentle meaſure 1 
Comyplies and ſuits with all eſtates; N 
Which can let looſe to a Crown, and yer with plea. ve ent 
Take up within a cloiſters gates. (fure vith a £ 
This: foul doth ſpan the world, and hang content tic no. C 
From either pole unto the centre : or the 
Where in each room of the well furniſh'd tent zut it is 
He lies warm, and without adventure. am wit 


The brags of life are but a nine days wonder: 
And after death the fumes that ſpring 
From private bodies, make as big a thunder, 


As thoſe which riſe from a huge King. os 

5 5 | Vhere al 
Only thy Chronicle is Joſt : And yet reſented 
Better by worms be all once ſpent, umility 
Than to have helliſn Moths ſtill gnaw and fret ; 
Fhy name in books, which may not rent. hen by 


When 
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When all thy deeds, whoſe brunt thou feel'ſt alone. 
Are chaw'd by others pens and tongues, E 

And as their wit is their digeſtion, 

Thy nouriſh'd fame is weak or ſtrong, 


e to 
teep 


Then ceaſe diſcourſing, ſoul, till thine own ground, 
Do not thy ſelf or friends importune: 

He that by ſeeking hath himſelf once found, 
Hath ever found a happy fortune. 


th ——_— 3 


T The Quiddity. 
» [ Y God, a Verſe is not a Crown; 
No point of honour, or gay ſuit, 
No hawk, or banquet, or renown, 
Nor a good ſword, nor yet a lute: 


S 3 
„ 


t cannot vault, or dance, or play; 
It never was in Fance or Spain; 


"vs or can it entertain the day 
/ Vith a great ſtable or demain. 
nt 


tis no Office, Art, or news, 

or the Exchange, or buſy Hall: 
But it is that, which while I uſe, 
am with thee, and Moſt take A. 


J Humility, 
Saw the Virtues fitting hand in hand 
In ſev'ral Ranks upon an azure Throne, 
Vhere all the Beaſts and Fowls by their command 
reſented tokens of ſubmiĩſſion. 


umility, who ſat the loweſt there 
To execute their call, 


hen by the Beaſts the preſents tendred were, 
When Gave them about to all. * 
D 3 The 
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The angry Lyon did preſent his Paw, 

Which by conlent wi given to Manſuetude. * 
The fearful Hare her Ears, which by their Law rhine 
Humility did reach to Fortitude. 

The jealous Turky brought his Coral-Chain ; 

| That went to Temperance. 
On Juſtice was beſtow'd the Fox's brain,  Mrhar + 
Kill'd in the way by chance. | 


At length the Crow bringing the Peacock's Plume, 
(For he would not) as they beheld the grace "WO broc 
Of that brave Gift, each one began to fume, 1 
And challenge it as proper to his place, 
Till they fell out: Which when the Beaſts eſpyd, 
They leapt upon the Throne; | 
And if the Fox had liv'd to rule their fide, 
They had depos'd each one. 


Humility, who-held the Plume, at this 
Did weep ſo faſt, that the Tears trickling down | 
Spoil'd all the Train: Then ſaying, Here it is — 
For which ye wrangle, made them turn their From 
Againſt the Beafts : So jointly bandying, 

They drive them ſoon away ; 
And then amerc'd them double Gifts to bring 

At the next Seſſion-day. 


ATt;on! 


Comm. 


— — — 
| x To God 
q Frailty, | 
T Ord, in my Silence how do I deſpiſe Vopin, 
of,  _ * war on mt 
Is ftiled, Honour, Riches, or fair Eyes ; ; 
| But is fair Duft ! So looſe 
I eren them guilded Clay, Can blov 
Dear Earth, fine Graſs, or Hay; ” 
While tl 


In all, I think my Foot doth ever tread 
Upon their Head. 


LAW 


ume, 
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But when L view abroad both Regiments, 
The World's, and thine, 
Thine clad with Simpleneſs, and ſad ee. 
' The other fine, 
Full of Glory and gay Weeds, 

- Brave Language, braver Deeds : 
That which was Duſt before, doth quickly Tile, 
And prick mine Eyes. 


JJ brook not this, left if what even now 


| My Foot did tread, 
Aron: thoſe Joys wherewith thou didft endow 
And long ſince wed 
My poor Soul, ev'n ſick of Love; 
It may a Babel prove, 
Commodious to conquer Heav'n and thee : 
Planted in me. 


¶ Conſtancy. . 


WI. is the honeſt Man? 


He that doth ſtill and ſtrongly Good purſue, 
To God, his Neighbour and himſelf moſt true: 
Whom neither Force nor Fawning can 


Unpin, or wrench from giving all their due. : 


- Whoſe Honeſty is not 
So looſe or eaſy, that a ruffling Wind 
Can blow away, or glitt'ring look. it blind: 
Whorides his fure and even trot, | 
While the World now rides by, now lags behind. 


D3 8 Who, 
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Who, when great trials come, 
Nor ſeeks, nor ſhuns them; but doth calmly ſtay, 
Till he the thing, and the example weigh: 
All being brought into a ſum, 
What place or perſon calls for, he doth pay. 


Whom none can work or woo, 
To uſe in any thing a trick or {light ; _ 
For above all things he abhors deceit : - 
| His words and works, and faſhion too 
All of a piece, and all are clear and ſtreight. 


Who never melts or thaws 
At cloſe temptations: When the day is done, 
His goodneſs ſets not, but in dark can run: 
The Sun to others writeth laws, 
And is their vertue ; Virtue is his Sun. 


Who, when he 1s to treat 
W ith fick folks, Women, thoſe whom paſſions [way, 
Allows for that, and keeps his conſtant way : 
Whom others faults do not defeat ; 
Put though men fail him, yet his part doth plays 


| Whom nothing can procure, 
When the wide world runs bias, from his will 
10 writhe his limbs, and ſhare, not mend the ill. 
This is the Mark-man, ſafe and ſure, 
Who ſtil! is right, and prays to be ſo fi n. 


* 22 


Y heart did heave, and there came forth, O God 
By that 1 Knew that thou watt in the grief, 
4o guide and govern it to my Relief, 
Making a ſcepter of the rod: 
HadUt thou not had thy part, 
Sure the unruly ſigh had broke iny heart. 


« 
3 


But 


Ys 


Way, 


But 
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But fince thy breath gave me both life and ſtape, 
Tho know'ſt my tallies ; and when there's ailign'd 
So much breath to a ſigh, what's then behind? 
Or if fome years with it eſcape, 
The ſigh then only is 
A gale to bring me ſooner to my blifs, 


Thy life on earth was grief, and thou art ſtill 
Conſtant unto it, making it to be . 
A point of honour, now to grieve in me, 
And in thy members (uffer ill. 
They who lament one crols, 
Tndu dying daily, praiſe thee to thy Joie; 


65 


he be 


— — 


aan 
B Wü ſpark, ſhot from a brighter place, 
* 


Where beams ſurround my Saviour's face, 


Canſt thou be any where 


So well as there? 


Vet, if thou wilt from thence depart, 
Jake a bad lodging in my heart; 
For thou canit make a Debter, 


And make it better. 


Firſt with thy Fire-work burn to Duſt 
Folly, and worſe than Folly, Luſt : 
Then with thy Light refine, 


And make it ſhine. 


So diſengag'd from Sin and Sickneſs, 
Touch it with thy Celeſtial Quickneſs, 
That it may hang and move 


After thy Love, 


D 4 


Then 
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Then with our Trinity of Light, 
Motion, and Heat, let's take our Flight 


Unto the Place where thou 
Before didſt bow. 


Get me a Standing there, and Place 
Among the Beams, which crown the Face 
Of him who dy'd, to part 
_ and my Heart. 


That ſo among the reſt 11 may 
Glitter, and curl, and wind as they: 
That winding is their faſhion 
Of adoration. 


Sure thou wilt joy by gaining me 
To fly home like a laden Bee 
Unto that Hive of Beams 
And Garland: ſtreams. 


Sunday. 


Day moſt calm, moſt bright, 
The Fruit of tnis, the next World's Bud, 
Th' indorſment of ſupreme Delight, 
Writ by a Friend, and with his * 
The Couch of time, Cares balm and bay z 
The Week were dark, but for thy Light : 
Thy Torch doth ſhew the way, 


The 


Make 
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The other Days and thou | 
Make up one Man ; whoſe Face thou art, 
Knocking at Heav'n with thy Brow : 
The worky.days are the back-parr ; 
The Burden of the Week lies there, 
Making the whole to ſtoop and bow, 

| Till thy releaſe appear. 


| Man had ſtraight forward gone 
To endleſs Death : But thou doſt pull 
And turn us round to look on one, 
Whom, if we were not very dull, 
We could not chooſe but look on ſtill ; 


Since there is no place ſo alone, 
The which he doth not fill. 


Sundays the Pillars are, 
Vn which Heav'ns Palace arched lies: 
The other days fill up the ſpare 
And hollow room with Vanities. 
| They are the fruitful Beds and Borders 


In God's rich Garden: That is bare, 
Which parts their Ranks and Orders; 


The Sundays of Man's Life, 
Thredded together on Time's String, 
Make Bracelets to adorn the Wife 
| Of the eternal glorious King. 
Un Sunday Heaven's Gare ſtands ope; 
Fleſlings are plentiful and-rife 

More plentiful than hope. 
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This day my Saviour role, 
And did encloſe this Light for his: 
That, as each Beaſt his Manger knows, 
Man might not of his Fodder miſs. 
Chriſt hath took in this Piece of Ground, 
And made a Garden there for thoſe 

Who want Herbs for their wound. 


The reſt of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the ſame Shake, which at his Paſſion 
Did th* Earth and all Things with it move. 
As Sam ſon bore the Doors away, 
Chriſt's Hands, tho? nail'd, wrought our Salvation, 
And did unhinge that Day. 


The brightneſs of that Day 
We ſullied by our foul Offence : 
Wherefore that Robe we caſt away, 
Having a new at his Expence, 
Whoſe drops of Blood paid the full price, 
That was requir'd to make us gay, 

And fit for Paradice. 


Thou art a day of Mirth : 
And where the week-days trail on Ground, 
Thy Flight is higher as thy Birth: 
O let me take thee at the bound, 
Leaping with thee from ſev'n to ſev'n, 
Till that we both, being toſs'd from Earth, 

| Fly hand in hand to Heaven! 


q Avarice. 
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T Avarice. 


Oney, thou bane of Bliſs, and ſourſeof Woe, 

Whence com'ſt thou, that thou art fo freſh and 

I know thy Parentage is baſe and low: (fine? 
Man found thee poor and dirty in a Mine. 


Surely thou didſt fo little contribute | 
To this great Kingdom, which thou now haſt got, 
That he was fain, when thou waſt deſtitute, 
To dig thee out of thy dark Cave and Grot. 


on, 
Then forcing thee, by Fire he made thee bright: 
Nay, thou haſt got the Face of Man; for we 
Have with our Stamp and Seal transfer'd our right, 
Thou art the Man, and Man but drofs to thee. 
Man calleth thee his Wealth, who made thee rich; 
And while he digs out thee, falls in the ditch. 


—_ 


MARY? 
ARMY $97: 


I well her Name an 4rmy doth preſent, 
"| Jn whom the Lord of Hoſts did pitch his Tent. 


Ana- 5 
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« To all Angels and Saints. 


H glorious Spirits, who after ail your Bands, 
O See the {mooth Face of God, without a Frow? , 
: Or ſtrict Commands ; 
Where ev'ry one is King, and hath his Crown, 
It ot upon his Head, yet in his Hands: 


No 


7 a. 
Not out of Envy or Maliciouſneſs 
Do! forbear to crave your ſpecial Aid. 

] would addreſs 
My Vows to thee moſt gladly, bleſſed Maid, 
And Mother of my God, in my diſtreſs: 


Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, 
The great Reſtorative for all Decay 

In young and old; : 
Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewel lay : 
Chiefly to thee would I my Soul unfold. 


But now (alas!) I dare not; for our King, 

Whom we do all jointly adore and praiſe, 
Bids no ſuch thing: 

And where his Pleaſure no Injunction lays, 

('Tis your own caſe) ye never move a Wing. 


All Worſhip is Prerogative, and a Flower, 

Of his rich Crown, from whom lies no Appeal 
At the laſt Hour : 

Therefore we dare not from his Garland ſteal, 


Jo make a Poly for inferiour Power. 


Although then others court you, if ye know 

What's done on Earth, we fhall not fare the worle, 
Who do not ſo; : 

gince we are ever ready to disburſe, 

i any one our Maſter's Hand can ow. 


— 
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q Employment, 
E that 1s weary, let him ſit; 


| My Soul would flir 
And trade in Courteſies x and Wit, 


Quitting the Fur, 
The cod Com Plexions needing it, 


Man 


Man is 


Who ble 


Lets his 
When tl 


Ordain'c 
And by 
Life is 4 
The Sur 
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Until t. 


W. 


Ihen v 


le, 


Han 


The CHD RC H. 71 


Man is no Star, but a quick Coal 
Ok mortal Fire: 
Who blows it not, nor doth controll 
A faint Deſire, 
Lets his own Aſhes choke his Soul. 


When th' Elements did for place conte ſt 
With him whoſe Will 
Ordain'd the higheſt to be beſt. 
The Earth fat ſtill, 
And by the others is oppreſt. 


Life is a bulinels, not good cheer; 


ver in Wars. 
The Sun ſtill ſhineth there or here, 


Whereas the Stars 
watch an advantage to appear. 


Oh that I were an Orange: tree, 


That buſie Plant! 
Then ſhould I ever laden be, 


And never want 
Some Fruit for him that dreſſeth me. 


But we are ſtill too young or old; z 


The Man is gone, 
Before we do our Wares unfold : 


So we freeze on, 
Until the Grave encreaſe our Cold. 


Denial. 


Hen my Devotions could not pierce 
Thy ſilent Ears; 
Inen was my Heart broken, as was my Verſe ;. 
My Breaſt was full of Fears 
And Diſorder. 
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My bent thoughts, like a brittle bow, 
Did fly afunder; 3 
Each took his way: ſome would to pleaſure go, 
Some to the wars and thunder 


Of alarms. 
8 . O thou 
As good go any where, ſay they, Wra; 
As to benum | Since 


Both knees and heart, in crying, night and day, To Ma 
Come, Come, my God; O come! 


But no hearing. Furni 
. A be 
O thou that ſhould'ſt give duſt a tongue 
To cry to thee, | He 
And then not hear it crying ! all day long E 
My heart was in my knee, My Sou 


But no hearing. 


Therefore my ſoul lay out of ſight, The paſt 
| Untun d, unſtrung: © 
My feeble ſpirit, unable to look right, epher 

Like a nipt bloſſom, hung 
Diſcontented. 


O chear and tune my heartleſs breaſt, We ſing 
Defer no time z 


Then we 


That fo thy favours granting my requeſt, | Iwill go 


They and my mind may chime, 2 
And mend my rhyme. A willing 


Then we 


— 


KEE after-pleaſures, as I rid one day, 


took up in the next Inn I could find. 


© [| hriſtmas. His beam 
Till ewn 


My Horle and I, both tir d, body and mind, 
With full cry of affections quite aſtray, 


Theie 
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There when I came, whom found I but my dear, 
My deareſt Lord, expecting till the grief 
Of pleaſures brought me to him, ready there 
To be all paſſengers moſt ſweet relief? | 


O thou whoſe. glorious, yet contracted light, 
Wrapt in nights mantle, ſtole into a Manger, 

Since my dark Soul and brutiſh is thy right, 

To Man of all beaſts be not thou a ſtranger. 


Furniſh and deck my Soul, that thou mayſt have 
A better lodging, than a rack, or grave, 


He Shepherds fing, and fhall I filent be? 
| My God, no Hymn for thee ? 
My Soul's a Shepherd too; a flock it feeds 
Of thoughts, and words, and deeds; 
The paſture is thy word ; the ſtreams thy grace 
| Enriching all the place. 
Shepherd and Flock ſhall ſing, and all my powers 
Out-fing the day-light hours. 
Then we will chide the Sun, for letting night 
| Take up his place and right : 
We ſing one common Lord; wherefore he ſhould 
Himſelf the candle hold. 
[will go ſearching, till I find a Sun 
Shall tay till we have done; | 
A willing ſhiner, that ſhall ſhine as gladly, 
As froſt- nipt Suns look ſadly. - 
— hen we will fing, and ſhine all our own day, 
And one another pay: 
His beams ſhall chear my breaft, and both ſo twine, 
Till ev'n his beams fing, and my muſick ſhine, 
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9 Ungratefulneſs. 


Ord, with what Bounty, and rare Clemency 


>s Halt thou redeem'd us from the Grave Afr 
If thou. had'ſt let us run, — be 
Gladly had Man ador'd the Sun, - oy: 
And thought his God moſt brave; Th 5 
Where now we ſhall be better Gods than he. RY 
Thou haſt but two 2 full of Treaſure, 
he Trinity, and Incarnation ; 
l Thou haſt unlock'd them both, 8 
And made them Jewels to betroth duck'd 
The work of thy Creation Till it 
Undo thy ſelf in everlaſting Pleaſure; 
The ftatelier Cabinet is the Trinity, 
Whole ſparkling Light acceſs denies - þ 
Therefore thou doſt not ſhow Boho 
This fully to us, till Death blow WM Ht ft 
The Duſt into our Eyes : 1 
For by that Powder thou wilt make us ſee. 
But all thy Sweets are pack'd up in the other; 
Thy Mercies thither flock and flow; With tl 
That, as the firſt affrights, For the 
This may allure us with Delights MW Apart) 
Becauſe this box we know z - Evo ws 
For we have all of us juſt ſuch another, 
But Man is cloſe, reſerv'd, and dark to thee 
When thou demandeſt but a heart, For tho 
He cavils inſtantly. - Thou 
In his poor Cabinet of bone Cordiat : 
Sins have their Box a-part, Into the 


Defrauding thee, who gaveit two for one. 1835 
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q Sighs and Groans. 


oY O Do not uſe me 
a After my Sins ! look not on my deſert, 
But on thy glory! then thou wilt reform, 
And not refuſe me: For thou only art 
8 The mighty God, but I a filly Worm : 
O do not bruiſe me ! 


; 


O do not urge me 
Tor what account can thy ill Steward make? 
[have abus'd thy Stock, deſtroy'd thy Woods, 
Suck'd all thy Magazines: My Head did ake, 
Till it found out how to conſume thy Goods: 
O do not ſcourge me 


O do not blind me! 
1 have deſerv'd that an Egyptian Night | 
Should thicken all my Powers; becauſe my Luft 
Hath ſtill ſew'd Fig-leaves to exclude thy Light; 
But Lam Frailty, and already Duſt ; 

O do not grind me! 


DO do not fill me 

With the turn'd Vial of thy bitter Wrath! 

For thou haſt other Veſſels fult of Blood, 

A part whereof my Saviour emptied hath, 

Ev'n unto Death: Since he dy'd for my good; 
O do not kill me! 


But O reprieve me ! . 
For thou haſt Life and Death at thy command; 
Thou art both Judge and Saviour, Feaſt and Rod, 
Cordial and Corrofive: Put not thy Hand 
Imo the bitter box; but O my God, 
My God, relieve me. 
de 
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q The World. 


1 built a ſtately houſe; where Fortune came Ons 
And ſpinning fancies, ſhe was heard to ſay, 

That her fine cobwebs did ſupport the frame, 
Whereas they were ſupported by the ſame : 
But Viſdom quickly [wept them all away. 


Then Pleaſure came, who, liking not the faſhion, 
Began to make Balconies, Tarraces, 

Till ſhe had weakned all by alteration :* 

Bur rev'rend. Laws, and many a Proclamation 
Reformed all at length with menaces, 


Then enter'd Sin, and: with that Sycomore, (dew, Te g 
Whoſe leaves firſt ſheltred man from drought and 


Working and winding lily evermore, 
The inward Walls and Sommers cleft and tore: 
But Grace ſhor'd theſe, and cut that as it grew. 
Then Sin combin'd with Death in a firm band, 
Io raſe the building to the very floor: And th 


Which they effected, none could them withſtand; He vie 
But Love and Grace took Glory by the hand, | 
And built a braver Palace than before. To ma 
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Colol. 3. 3. 


ame: Onur Life is hid with Chriſt in God. 
lan, 1 (notion, 
AY words and thoughts do both expreſs this 
That LIFE hath with the Sun a double motion. 
The firit IS ftreight, and our diurnal friend ; 
On, The other HID, and doth obliquely bend : 
One life is wrapt INfleſh, and tends to earth : 
The other winds towards HIM, whoſe happy birth 
Taught me to live here ſo, THAT ſtill one eye 
Should aim and ſhoot at that which 1S on high; 
5 Quitting with daily Labour all M pleaſure, 
dew WM Ie gain at Harveſt an eternal TREASURE, 


Vanity. 


] He fleet Aſtronomer can bore, 
And thred tne ſpheres with his quick-piercing mind: 
He views their Nations, walks f;om door to door, 
Surveys, as if he had deſign'd 
To make a purchaſe there: He ſees their Dances, 
And knowetn long before 


Both their full-ey d Aſpects, and ſecret Glances, 


The nimble diver with his fide 
Cuts through the working Waves, that he may fetch 
1 f His dearly-earned Pearl, which God did hide 
101, On purpoſe from the ventrous Wretch ; 
That he might ſave his Life, and alſo hers, 
Who with exceſſive Pride 
Her own Deſtruction and his Danger wears. 


The 
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The ſubtil Chymick can diveſt 

And ſtrip the Creature naked, till he find 
The callow Principles within their Neſt: 

| There he imparts to them his Mind, 
Admitted to their bed-chamber, before 

They appear trim and dreſt 
To ordinary Suitors at the door. 


What hath not Man ſought out and found, 
But his dear God ? who yet his glorious Law 
Emboſoms in us, mellowing the ground | 
With Showers and Froſt, with love and awe ; 
So that we need not ſay, Where's this command? 
Poor Man! thou ſearcheſt round 
To find out Death, but miſſeſt Life at hand. 


* . — — 


Elcom dear Feaſt of Lent; who loves not thee, 
He loves not Temperance, or Authority, 
But is composꝰd of Paſſion. 


hm 


The Scriptures bid us faſt; the Church ſays, Now 


Give to thy Mother what thou wouldſt allow 
To every corporation, 


The humble Soul compos'd of Love and Fear, 
Begins at home, and lays the Burden there, 
When Doctrines difagree. | 
He ſays, in things which uſe hath juſtly got, 
I am a ſcandal to the Church, and not 
The Church is ſo to me, 


True ( 
To uſe 
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True Chriftians ſhould be glad of an ccaſion, 

To uſe their temperance, ſeeking no Evaſion, 
When God is ſeaſonable; „ 

Unleſs Authority, which ſhould encreaſe 

The obligation in us, make it leſs, 


And Power it (elf diſable. 


Beſides the cleanneſs of ſweet Abſtinence, TOY 

Quick Thoughts and Mations at a ſmall Expence 
A Face not fearing Lights : 

Whereas in Fulneſs there are 1luttiſh Fumes, 

Sour Exhalations, and diſhoneſt Rheums, 
Revenging the Delight, 


Then thole ſame pendent Profits, which the Spring 
And Eaſter intimate, enlarge the thing, 
And Goodneſs of the Deed. 
Neither ought other Mens abuſe of Lent 
Spoil the good uſe ; left by that Argument 
We forfeit all our Creed, 


It's true, we cannot reach Chriſt's fourtieth Day; 


Yet to go part of that religious Way, 

Is better than to reſt ; | 
We cannot reach our Saviour's Purity ; — 
Yet are we bid, Be holy even as he. 

In both let's do our belt, 


Who goeth in the way which Chriſt hath gone, 

Is much more ſure to meet with him, than one 
That travelleth By-ways. 

Perhaps my God, though he be far before, 

May turn, and take me by the hand, and more 
May ſtrengthen my Decays, 


Yet 
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80 The CHURCH. 
Vet Lord inſtruct us to improve our Faſt 
By ſtarving Sin, and taking ſuch repaſt, 

: As may our Faults controul ; 
That every Man may revel at his door, 
Not in his Parlour z banqueting the Poor, 

And among thoſe his Soul. 


- 
1 * 


 Virtae: 


Weet Day, ſo cool, ſo calm, ſo bright, 
The Bridal of the Earth and Sky, 

The Dew ſhall weep thy Fall to night; 

For thou muſt die. 


Sweet Roſe, whoſe hue angry and brave 
Bids the raſh Gazer wipe his Eye, 
Thy Root is ever in its grave, 

And thou mult die. 


Sweet Spring, full of ſweet Days and Roles, 

A Box where Sweets compacted lie, 

My Muſick ſhews ye have your cloſes, 
And all muſt die. 


Only a ſweet and virtuous Soul, 

Like ſeaſon'd Timber, never gives; 

But though the whole World turn to a Coal, 
Then chiefly lives. | 


The 
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q The Pearl. Matth. 13. 


Know the ways of Learning; both the Head 
[ And Pipes that feed the Prefs, and make it run; 
What Reaſon hath from Nature borrowed, | 
Or of it ſelf, like a good Houſewife, ſpun 
In Laws and Policy; what the ſtars conſpire 
What willing Nature ſpeaks, what forc'd by fire; 
oth th' old Diſcoveries, and the new found Seas; 
The Stock and Surplus, Cauſe and Hiſtory : 
All theſe ſtand open, or TI have the Keys: 

Yer I love thee. 


| know the ways of Honour, what maintains 
The quick Returns of Courteſie and Wit: 

In vies of Favours whether Party gains, 

When Glory [wells the Heart, and moldeth it 
To all expreſſions both of Hand and Eye, 
Which on the World a true Love-knot may tye, 
And bear the Bundle, whereſoe'er it goes : 

how many Drams of Spirits there muft be 

To fell my Life unto my Friends or Foes ; 

Yet I love thee, 


[know the ways of Pleaſure, the ſweet Strains, 
The Lullings and the Reliſhes of it; 

The Propoſitions of hot Blood and Brains; ; 
What Mirth and Muſick mean; what Love and Wit 
Have done theſe twenty hundred Years, and more : 
know the Projects of unbridled Store: 

My Stuff is Fleſh, not Braſs ; my Senſes live, 

and grumble oft, that they have more in me 

Than he that curbs them, being but one to five: 


Yet I love thee, 
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I know all theſe, and have them in my hand: 


Therefore not ſealed, but with open Eyes 1 
I fly to thee, and fully underſitan& _ 83 
Both the main Sale, and the Commodities; yno art 
And ar what Rate and Price Lhave thy Love; A8 
With all the Circumſtances chat may move: - all 
Vet through the Labyrinths, not my groveling Wit, 
But thy Silk-twift let down from Heav'n to me, hen ſh; 
Did both conduct and teach me, how by it 
| To climb to thee. 
| Labour t 
— Wit 
"Til 


qT Afition. 


Roken in pieses all aſunder, 
Lord hunt me not 
A thing forgot, 
Once a poor Creature, now a wonder; 
A wonder tortur'd in the {pace 
Betwixt this World, and that of Grace. 


hat non 
But he 
What J 


My Thoughts are all a caſe of Knives, can be 
Wounding my Heart 


With ſcatter'd ſmart: 


As Wat'ring- pots give Flowers their Lives. nd more 
Nothing their Fury can control, A Beaſt 
While they do wound and prick my Soul. Reaſon 

+ Parrots m 

All my Attendants are at ſtrife, 

| — their Place 
+ nto my Face : | 

Nothing performs the Task of Life : 2 5 
The Elements are let looſe to fight, en 
And while I live, try out their right. Or Heal 


YL . 
a Le Th 


The C HURCH © 83 
Oh help, my God! let not their Plot 
Kill them and me, 
ä 
Vho art my Life: Diffolve the Kot, 
As the Sun ſcatters by his Light 
All the Rebellions of the Night. 


hen ſhall theſe Powers, which work for Grief, 
Enter thy Pay, 
And Day by Day 
Labour thy Praiſe and my Relief ; 
With Care and Courage building me 
Till T reach Heav'n, and much more thee, 


Wit, 


_— 


q Miz. 


Y God, I heard this Day, 

hat none doth build a ſtately Habitation, 

But he that means to dwell therein. 

What Houſe more ſtately hath there been, 

can be, than is Man? to whoſe Creation 
All things are in decay. 


For Man is ev'ry thing, 
nd more: He is a Tree, yet bears no Fruit; 
A Beaſt, yet is, or ſhould be more, 
Reaſon and Speech we only bring. 
Purots may thank us, if they are not mute, 
They go upon the {core. 


Man is all ſymmetry, 
ull of Proportions, one Limb to another, 
And all to all the World betides : 
Each part may call the fartheſt Brother: 
or Head with Foot hath private Amity, 


And both 9 Moons and Tides. 


Ok Nothing 


84 The C HD RC H. 
” Nothing hath got ſo far, 
But Man hath caught and kept it, as his Prey. 80 brav 
His Eyes diſmount the higheſl Star: 
He is in little all the Sphere: 5 
Hetbs gladly cure our Fleſh, hecauſe that they That a: 
| Find their Acquzintance there, 


For us the Winds do blow ; (flow, 
The Earth doſt reſt, Heav'n move, and Fountains 
Nothing we ſee, but means our good, 
As our Delight, or as our Treaſure; Chor, 
The whole is either our Cupboard of Food, | 
Or Cabinet of Pleaſure. 


1 


Chor. 
The Stars have us to Bed; . 

Night draws the Curtain, which the Sun withdraws 
Muſick and Light attend our Head. | | 
All things unto our Fleſh are kind Chor, 1 

In their Deſcent and Being; to our Mind | 

In their Aſent and Cauſe, 


Fach thing is full of Duty : 
Waters united gre our Navigation; 
Diſtinguiſhed, our Habitation 5 | 
Below, our Drink; above, our Meat : | r. He 
Both are our Cleanlineſs. Hath one ſuch Beauty? 
Then how are all things neat ! 


More Servants wait on Man, 
Than he'll rake notice of : In every Path 
He tieads down that which doth befriend him, 
When Sickneſs makes him pale and wan. 
Oh mighty Love ! Man is one World, and hath 
Another to attend him, 


or, Lo 


hor Px 4 


Since 
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Since then, my God, thou haſt 
„ so brave a Palace built; O dwell i in it, "= 
That it may dwell with thee at laſt ! | 4 
Till then afford us ſo much Wit, 4 


„ [DF That as the World ſerves us, we may ſerve thee, 
* both thy Servants be. 


— 
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Chor. P be the God of Love, 
Men. Here below, 
Angels. And here above : 
Chor. Who hath dealt his Mercies ſo, 
Ang. To his Friend, 
Men. And to his Foe : 


ram. 


Chor. That both Grace and Glory tend 
| Ang. Us of old, 
| Men, And us in th' end. 
bon, The great Shepherd of the Fold. 
Ang. Us did make, 
Men, For us was fold, 


Jr. He our Foes in pieces brake: . 
Ang. Him we touch; 
Alen. Aud him we take. 
hor, Wherefore fince that he is ſuch, 
Ang. We adore, 
Men. Aud we do crouch, 


ty? 


m, 


th 


KL. Lord, thy Praiſes ſhall be more. 
Men. We have none, 
Ang. And we no ſtore, 
%% Praiſed be the God alone, 
Who hath made of two Folds one. 
22 Un- 
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Ord, Fakes me tender to offend : 
In riendſhip, - ficſt I think, if that agree, 
W hich I intend, 
unto my Friends intent and end. 
would not uſe a Friend, as [ ule thee, 


If any touch my Friend, or his good Name, 
It is my Honour and my Love to free 
His blaſted Fame 
From the leaſt Spot or Thought of Blame. 
J could not ule a Friend, as I uſe thee. 


My Friend may ſpit upon my curious Floor: 
Would he have Gold? I lend it inſtantly 
But let the Poor, 
And thou within them ſtarve at Door, 
I cannot uſe a Friend, as I uſe thee. 


When that my Friend pretendeth to a Place, 
1 quit my Intereſt, and leave it free; 
: But when thy Grace 
Sues for my Heart, TI thee diſplace ; 
Nor would L uſe a F riend, as] uſe thee. 


Yet can a Friend what thou haſt done fulfil ? 
O write in Braſs, My God upon a Tree 
His Blood did ſpill, 
Only to purchaſe my goed Will ; 
Zet uſe I not my Foes as I uſs Thee, 
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5 J Life. e : 


Made a Poſy, while the Day ran by: 
, Here will Eſmell my Remnant out, and tye 
My Life within this Band. 
But Time did beckon to the Flowers, and they 
By Noon moſt cunningly did ſteal away, 
| And wither'd in my Hand. 


My Hand was next to them, and then my Heart ; 
took, without more thinking, in good part 
ne. Time's gentle Ad monition; 
Who did ſo ſweetly Death's {ad taſte convey, 
Making my Mind to ſmell my fatal Day, 
Let ſugr'ing the Sufpition. 


Firewel dear Flowers; ſweetly your Time ye fpent, 
Fit, while ye liv's, for Smell or Ornament. 
And after Death for Cures. 
| follow ftreight without Complaints or Grief, 
Since, if my Scent be good, I care not if 
| It be as ſhort as yours. 
ace 


. * 
* — 


<q Submiſſion. 
8 that thou art my Wiſdom, Lord, 
And both mine Eyes are thine, 


2 My Mind would be extzeamly {tirr'd. 
For miſſing my Deſign, 


* — 
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Were it not better to beſtow 1 
; Some Place and Power on nie ? © 
Lie Then ſhould thy Praiſes with me grow, 
| Aud ſhare in my degree. 
| : 3. 
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But when I thus diſpute and grieve, 
I do reſume my Sight; 

And pilf'ring what I once did give, 
Diſſeiſe thee of thy right. 


How know I, if thou ſhould'ſt me raiſe, 
That I ſhould then raiſe thee ? 

Perhaps great Places, and thy Praiſe 
Do not ſo well agree. 

Wherefore unto my Gift I ſtand; 
I will no more adviſe : 

Only do thou lend me a hand, _ 
Since thou haſt both mine Eyes, 


— — A 6 


T Faſtice. 
I Cannot skill of theſe thy Ways. | ps 
Lord, thou did ſi make me, yet thou woundeſt me; 

Lord, thou doft wound me, yet thou daſt relieve nc; 


Lord, thou relieveſt, yet I die by thee; 
Lord, thou daſt kill me, yet thou doſt reprieve me. 


But when I mark my Life and Praiſe, 
Thy Juſtice me moſt fitly pays; 

For I do praiſe thee, yet I praiſe thee not; 
Prayers mean thee, yet my Prayers ſtray. 
1 would do well, yet Sin the Hand bath got; 
Ay Soul doth love thee, yet it loves delay. 

I cannot skill of theſe my Ways. 


. 


J Charms and Ruots. 
Ho read a Chapter when they riſe, 
Shall ne're be troubled with ill Eyes. 
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The CHURCH. 
A poor Man's Rod, when thou doſt ride, 
Is both a Weapon and a Guide. 


Who ſnuts his Hand, hath loft his Gold: 
Who opens it, hath ir twice told, 


Who goes to Bed, and doth not pray, 
Maketh two Nights to ev'ry Day. 


Who by Aſperſions throw a Stone 
At th' Head of others, hit their own, 


Who looks on Ground with humble Eyes, 
Finds hiniſelf there, and feeks to riſe. 


When th' Hair is ſweet through Pride or Luft, 


The Powder doth forget the Duſt. 


Take one from ten, and what remains ? 
Ten ſtill, if Sermons go for Gains, 


In ſhallow Waters Heav'n doth ſhow : 
Pur who drinks on, to Hell may go. 
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J Affliction. 


Mr God, I read this day, 
That planted Paradiſe was not ſo firm, 
As was and is thy floating Ark, whoſe Stay 
And Anchor thou art only, to confirm 

And ſtrengthen it in ev'ry Age, 

When Waves do riſe, and Tempeſt rage. 


At firſt we liv'd in Pleaſure; - 
nine own Delights thou did'ſt to us impart : 


When we grew wanton, thou did'ſt uſe Diſpleaſure 


To make us thine; yet that we might not part, 


As we at firſt did board with thee, 
Now thou — taſte our Miſery. 
= 4 


The CHURCH. 
There is but Joy and Grief ;. 

IF either will convert us, we are thine : 

Some Angels us'd the firft ; if aur Relief 

Take' up the {econd, then the double Line 
And ſeveral Baits in either kind 

Furniſh thy Table to thy Mind. 


Affliction then is ours; 
We are the Trees, whom ſhaking faſtens more, 
While bluſtring Winds deitroy the wanton Bowers, 
And ruffle all their curious Knots and Store. 

My God, ſo temper Joy and Woe, | 

That thy beams may tame ye bow, 
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KC Mortification 


Ow ſoon doth. Man decay ! 
When Clothes are taken from a Cheſt of Sweets. 
To fwaddle Infants, whoſe young Breath 
Scarce knows the wax: 
Thoſe Clouts are little winding-ſheets, 
| Which do conſign and ſend them unto Death. 


When Boys go firft to bed, 
They ftep into their voluntary Graves "Ss 
Sleep binds them faft ; only their breath, 
Makes them not dead: 
Succeſſive Nights, like rolling Waves, 
Convey, them quickly, who are bound for Death, 


| When Youth is. frank and free, 
And calls for Muſick, while his Veins do ſwell, 
| All day exchanging Mirth and Breath | 
In Company; 
That Muſick ſummons to the knell, 
Which ſhall befriend, him at the Houle of. Death. 
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he CHURCH, 


When Man grows ſtaid and wiſe, 
Getting 2 Houſe and Home, where he Boy move. 
Within the Circle of his Breath, 

Schooli Ing his Eyes | 
That dumb Incloſure Cas * 

Unto the Coffin, that attends his Death. 


When Age grows low and weak, 
Marking his Grave, and thawing ev'ry Year, = 
Till all do melt, and drown. his. Breath = 
When he would ſpeak ; 33 
"Ws A Chair or Litter ſhews the Bier, 
Which ſhall convey him to the Houſe of Death. 


Man, e're he is aware, 
Hath put together a ſolemnity, 
And dreft his Herſe, while he:hath breath 
As yet to ſpare. 
ts Yet Lord, indruct us ſo to die, 


That all theſe. Dyings may be Lite in Death. 


q[. Decay. | 


8 were the- Days when thou didſt lodge with 
Struggle with Facob, ſit with Gideon, (It, 
Adviſe with Abraham, When thy Power could not 
Encounter Moſes ſtrong Complaints and. Mone: 


1. Thy words were then, Let mie alone. 
. One might have Weste and found thee preſently 
5 4 ſome fair Oak, or Buſh, or Cave, or Well: 
ls my God this way? No, they would reply: 
Lig is tO Sina? ris as we heard tell : 
th, Lift, ys may hear great 42 ron s Bell. 
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But now Fo doſt: 455 elf i immure and>tef; 

In ſome one Corner of a feeble Heart: 

Where yet both Sin and Satan, thy- old Foes, 

Do pinch and ſtreightenirhet, 'and:ufe uh Art 
To „ n thirds and little Fan. 


I ſee the World grows old, when as the Heat 
Of thy great Love once ſpread; as in an Urn 
Doth cloſer up it ſelf, and still retreat, | 

Cold Sin till: forcing. it, till it return, | 
And © Jultic all e; burn. 
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q Miſery. 


Lou, let the Angels praiſe thy Name. 
Mar is a fooliſh thing, a fooliſh thing; 
Folly and Sin play all his game. | 
His Houſe ſtill burns; and yet he ſtill doth ſing, 
Man 1s but Gaſs, - 
He knows it, fill the Glaſs. 


How can'ſt thou brook his Fooliſhneſs ? 
Nay, he'll not loſe a Cup of Drink for thee: 
Bid him but temper his Exceſs ; 
Not he ; he knows where he can better be, 
As he will fwear, 
Than to ſerve thee in fear. 


— 


N 


What ſtrange Pollutions doth he wed, 

And make his own, as if none knew but he ! 
No Man ſhall beat into his Head, 

That thou within his Curtains drawn can'ſt ſee : 
They are of Cloth, 

Where never yet came Moth, 
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The beſt of Men, turn but thy Hand 
For one poor Minute, ſtumble at a Pin: 
They. would not have: their Actions fean d. 
. Nor any Sorrow tell them that they fin; © 1 
Though it be ſmall, . in 
And meaſure not their Fall. = 


They quarrel thee, and would give over 
The Bargain made to ſerve thee : Bur thy Love 
Holds them unto it, and doth cover 
Their Follies with the Wing of thy mild Dove, 
LE 5 Not luff'ring thoſe . 
| Who would, to be thy Foes. 


My God, Man cannot praiſe thy Name: 
Thou art all Brightneſs, perfect Purity: 
The Sun holds down his Head for ſhame, 
Dead with Eclipſes, when we ſpeak of thee. 
How ſhall Infection 
Preſume on thy Perfection? 
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As dirty Hands foul all they touch, 
And thoſe things moſt, wv ich are moſt pure and fine: 
So vur Clay-hearts, ev'n when we crouch 
To ling thy Praiſes, make them leſs divine. 
Vet either this, 
Or none thy Portion is. 


Man cannot ſerve thee; let hin go 
And ſerve the Swine ; « iere, chere is his Delight: 
He doth nat like this Virtue, no ; 
Give him his Dirt to wallow In al Night: 
'Thele Preachers make 
His Head to ſhoot and ake. 
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Oh fooliſh Man, where are thine Eyes? 
How haſt thou loſt them in a Crowd of Cares: 8 
Thou pull'ſt the. Rug „and wilt not riſe, 

No, not to purchaſe the whole Pack of Stars: "7 
| Fnere let them _—_ 
Thou, muſt 80 tleep, or dine. 


The Bird that, ſees a dainty Bower 
Made in the Tree where ſhe was wont to ſit, 
Wonders and fings, but not his Power, 
Who, made the Arbour : This exceeds her Wit. 
But Man doth know 
The Spring whence all things flow): 


And yet, as though he knew it not, 


His Knowledge winks, and lets his Humours reign: 4 


They make his Life a conſtant Blot, 
hang all the Blood of God to run in vain, 
Ah wretch ! what Verſe 
Can thy ſtrange ways rehearſe ?- 


Indeed at firſt Man was a Treaſure, 
A Box of Jewels, Shop of Rarities, 
A Ring, whole Poly was, My Pleaſure: 
He was a Garden in a Paradiſe : 
| Glory and Srace 
Did crown his Heart and Face. 


But Sin hath fool d him. Now he is 
A Lump of Fleſh, without a Foot or Wing- 
To raiſe him to the Glimpſe of Bliſs : 
A ſick toſs'd Veſlel daſhing on each thing; 3 
| | Nay, his own Shelf: 
My God, I mean my ſelf. 
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J Jorden . 
(mention, | : 
Wi Hen firſt my 13 of Heav only Joys made 1 
Such was their Luſtre, they did ſo excel, 1 
That-I fought out quaint words and trim invention : XY 
My Thoughts began to burnifh, ſprout, and- [well, f 
Curling wath Metaphors a plain Intention, x 
: Decking the Senſe, as if it were to ſell. 9 
Thouſands of Notions in my Brain did run, 1 
Off'ring their Service, if T were not ſped : 1 
| often blotted what I had begun; * 
This was: not quick enough, and that was dead, 4 
zn: Nothing . ſeem too rich to clothe the Sun, = 
+» ]Wiuch leſs choſe Joys which AS on his Head. 'Y 
As Flames do work and wind, when they alcend 2 1 
do did Leave my {elf into the ſenſe. A 
Bur while I buſtled, I might hear a Friend 1 
Whifper, Bom wide i is all this long Pretence = 
There 1s in love a Sweetneſs ready penn d; BZ 
Copy out only that, and ſave Eæpence. | | 
q F 2 Her. 4 1 
F what an eaſie quick accefs, _ 
My blefled Lord, art thou! how ſuddenly KB 
May our Requeſts thine Ear invade ! BM 
lo ſhew that State diſlikes not eaſineſs. 7 
f J but lift mine Eyes, my Suit is made: 1 
N hou canſt no more not t hear, x than thou canſt die. 1 
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The CHU REH. 
Of what ſupream Almighty Power C 
Is thy great Arm, which ſpans the Eaſt and Weg, 
And tacks the Centre to the Sphere ! As if t 
By it do all things live their meaſur'd. hour: 
We cannot ask the thing which' is not there, g 
Blaming the ſhallowneſs of our Requeſt, 


\. 
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Of what unmeaſurable Love 

Artthou poſſeſt, who when thou coulaſt not FI let me 
Wert fain to take our Fleſh and Curſe, | | 

And for our ſakes in Perſon fin reprove ; Reſignin 
That by deſtroying that Which ty d thy Puile, 

Thou might'N make way for Liberality ! 


Since then theſe three wait on thy Throne, Vet fince 
Eaſe, Power, and Love; I value Prayer fo, 
That were I to leave all but one, Thou m: 
Wealth, Fame, Endowments, Virtues all ſhould go: 
L and dear Prayer would together dwell, 
And quickly gain, for each inch loſt, an ell. 
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Ci Obedience. 


Me God, if Writings 1 may 


Conuvey a Lordſhip any way, 
Whither the Buyer and the Seller pleaſe ; 

Let. it not thee diſpleaſe, 
If this poor Paper do as much as they. 


When in 


Lord, let 


And Hear 
To both © 


On it my Heart doth bleed 
As many Lines, as there doth need 
Topals it felf, and all it harh to thee : 
To which I do ee, 
And here preſent it as my ſpecial Deed, 
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- If that hereafter Pleafure 

ſt, Cavil; and cluiny Her part and meaſure, 
As if this paſſed with areſervation;, 

227 Or ſome ſuch words in faſhion; 

l here exclude the Wrangler from thy Treaſure. 


Olet thy ſacred Will. 
All thy Delight in me fulfil: 
ie, et me not think an Action mine own way, 
| But as thy Love ſhall ſway, 
Reſigning up the Rudder to thy Skill. 


Lord, what is Man to thee, 
That thou ſhould'ſt mind a rotten Tree? 


So great are thy Perfections, 
Thou may?ſt as well my Actions guide, as ſee. 


Beſides, thy Death and Blood | 
Show'd a ſtrange love to all our Good: 
Thy Sorrows were in earneſt; no faint proffer, 
Or ſuperficial offer | 
Of what we might not take, or be withſtood, 


Wherefore J all forgo: | 
To one word only I ſay, No; 
When in the Deed there was an Intimation 
Of a Gift or Donati, 
Lord, let it now by way of Purchaſe go. 


He that will paſs his Land, 
As I have mine, may ſet his Hand 
And Heart unto this Deed, when he hath read; 
And make the Purchaſe fpread 
To both our Goods, if he to it will ſtand. 


How 
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Yet fince thou can't not chuſe but ſee my Actions; 
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How happy were my part, 
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If ſome kind Man would thurſt his Heart 


Into. theſe Lines; till in Heavens Court of Rolly, - 
They were by winged Souls 
Entred for both, far above their Deſert | 
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MC onſcience. 


| Pr Eace Pratler, do not lowre: 
Not a fair Look,. but thou doſt call it foul : 
Not a ſweet Difh, bur thou doſt call it fowre 2 5 
Muſick to thee doth howl. | 
By liſt'ning to thy chatting Fears 
I have both loſt mine Eyes and Ears, 


Pratler, no more, I ſay : 
My Thoughts muſt work but like a noiſeleſs Sphere, 
Harmonious Peace muſt rock them all the day: 
No room for Pratlers there. 
If thou perſiitett, I will tell thee, 
That Thave Phyfick to expel thee. 


And the Receipt ſhall be 
My-Saviour's Blood: when ever at his board. 
J do but tafle it, ſtraight it cleanſeth me, 

And leaves thee not a word, 

No not a Teeth or Nail to ſcratch, 
And at my Actions Carp or catch. 


Vet if cthas talkeſt |; i || [NR | 
Beſides my Phyſick, know there's ſome for i 1 
Some Wood or Nails to make a Stalf or Bill 
For thoſe that trouble: me: 5 
That bloody Croſs of, my dear Lord 
Is both my Phytick. and my; Sword.. 
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Ord, with what Glory waſt thou ſerv'd of old, 
When Slomon's Temple ſtood and flouriſhed + 
Where molt things were of pureſt Gold; 

The Wood was all embelliſhed 
With Flowers and Carvings, myſticab and rare > 
All ſhew'd the Builders, crav'd the Seer's care, 


Yet all this Glory, all this Pomp and State 

Did not affect thee much, was not thy aim, 
Something there was that ſow'd Debate : 
Wherefore thou quitt'ſt thy ancient Claim: 

And now thy Architecture meets with Sin ; 

Fox all thy Frame and Fabrick is within. 


There thou art ſtrugling with a peeviſh Heart, 
Which ſometimes croſſeth thee, thou ſometimes it: 
The Fight is hard, on either part. F 

Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmit. 
All Solomon's Sea of Braſs and World of Stone 
Is not ſo dear to. thee as one good Groan. 


And truly Braſs and Stones are heavy things: 

Jombs fox the Dead, not Temples fit for thee : 

But Groans are quick and full of Wings, 
And all their Motions upward be ; 8 

And ever as. they mount, like Larks they ſing: 

Ihe Note is fad, yet Muſick for a King. 


Home. 
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NJOme Lord, my Head doth burn, my Heart is lick, 


While thou doſt ever, ever itay : 
Iny long Deferrings wound me to the quick, 
My Spirit gaſpeth night and day. 
O ſew thy ſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 


How: 
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How can'ſt thou ſlay, confidering the pace 


The Blood did make, which thou didſt waſte? 


When I beheld it trickling down thy Face, 
I never ſaw thing make ſuch haſte. 
O ſhew thy ſelf to me | 

Or take me up to thee |! 


When Man was loſt, thy Pity look'd about, 
To lee what Help in th* Earth or Sky : 


But there was none; at leaſt no help without: 


The Help did in thy boſom lie. 
O Rick thy ſelf; Ge. 


There lay thy Son : and muſt he leave that Neſt, 
That Hive of Sweerneſs, to reniove 
Thraldom from thoſe, who would not at a Feaſt 
Leave one poor Apple for thy Love of 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Se. 


He did, he came: O my Redeemer dear, 
After all this can'ſt thou be ſtrange ? 
So many Years baptiz'd, and not appear; 
As if thy Love could fail or change? 
Othew thy leit, e. | 


Yet if thou ſtayeſt ſtill, ak muſt I lay ? 
My God, what is this world to me ? 
This world of wo? hence all ye Clouds, away, 
Away; I muſt get up and ſee. 
O ſhew thy ſelf, &c. | 


What is this weary World, this Meat and Drink, 


That chains us by the Teeth ſo faſt ? 
What is this Woman-kind, which I can wink 
Into a blackneſs and diſtaſte ? 

O ſhew thy lelf, Fo. 
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The CHURCH 101 
ith one ſmall ſigh thou gav'ſt me th* other da 
ale? NV I blaſted all the e en me: * 
And ſcouling on them, as they pin'd away, 
Now come again, ſaid I, and flout me. 
O ſhew thy ſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee |! 


Nothing but drought and dearth, but buſh and brake, 
Which way ſo'ere I look, I ſee. | 

dome may dream merrily, but when they wake, 
They dreſs themſelves, and come to thee, 


O ſhew thy ſelf, Cc. 


We talk of Harveſt; there are no ſuch things, 
aſt But when we leave our Corn and Hay : 
There is no fruitful Year, but that which brings 
The laſt and lov'd, though dreadful day. 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Cc. 


0 looſe this Frame, this knot of Man untie, 
That my free Soul may uſe her wing, 
Which now is pinion'd with mortality ; 
As an entangled hamper'd thing. 
O ſhew thy ſelf, c. 


What have I left, that I ſhould flay and groan? 
The molt of me to Heav'n is fled: _ 
My Thoughts and Joys are all packt up and gone, 
And for their old Acquaintance plead. 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Cc. 


Come deareſt Lord, paſs not this holy Seaſon, 
Ny Fleſh and Bones, and joints do pray: 
And ev'n my Verſe, when by the Rhyme and Seaſon 
The word is Stay, ſays ever, Come. | 
O ſhew thy ſelf to me 

Or take me up to thee 1 


ink, 


1 1 The 


Joy dear Mother, when I view. 
Thy perfect Lineaments, and hue- 
Both ſweet and Þright. 


Beauty 3 in thee takes up her place, 
And dates her Letters from thy Face, 
When ſhe doth write. 


A fine Alpect in fit array, 
Neither too mean, nor yet too gay, 
Shews who is beſt. 


Outlandiſh Looks may not compare-. 
For al they either painted are, 
Or elſe undreſt. 


She on the Hills, which wantonly 
Allureth all, in hope to be 
By her preferr'dz 


Hath kiſs d ſo long her painted Shrines, 
That ev'n her Face by kiſſing ſhines, 
For her Reward. 


She in the Valley. is ſo ſhie 
Of arefling, that her Hair doth lie 
About her Ears: 


While the avoids her Neighbour's Pride; 
She wholly goes on th? other fide 
And. nothing wears. 


But. 1 Mother, (what thoſe miſs} 
The mean thy Praiſe and. Glory is, 
And long may be. 


 Blefled be God whole love it was 
To double-mote thee with his Grace, 
And none but thee. 
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Ihe Quip. + 


THE merry World did on a day 
Wich his Train-bands and Mates agree 

To meet together, where I lay, 

And all in {port to jeer at mes 


firſt, Beauty crept into a Roſe ; 

Which when I pluckt not, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
Tell me, I pray, whoſe Hands are thoſe ?. 
But t how ſhalt anſwer, Lord, far me. 


Then Money came, and chinking ſtill, 
What Tune is this, poor Man? ſaid he: 
| heard in Muſick you had skill. 


But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me, 


Then came brave Glory puffing by 
In Silks that whiſtled, who but he? 
He ſcarce allow'd me half an Eye. 


Bu! thow ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 
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Then came quick Wit and Converſation, 
And he would needs a Comfort be, 
And, to be ſhort, make an Oration. 


but thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Tet when the hour of thy Deſign 

Jo anſwer theſe fine things ſhall come; 
Speak not at large, ſay, L am thine, _ 
And then they have their Anfwer home. 
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g | 8 
J Vanity. . 


Y Oor filly Soul, whoſe Hope and Head lies low; Whi: 

Whole flat Delights on Earth do creep and grow; . 

To whom the Stars ſhine not fo fair, as Eyes; nd we 

Nor ſolid Work, as falſe Embroideries ; 1 

HFHeark and beware, leſt what you now do meaſure, 
And write for ſweet, prove a moft ſowre diſpleaſure, ( 


O hear betimes, leſt thy relenting 
May come too late ! 4 


Jo purchaſe Heaven for repenting, | EST 
Is no hard rate. — Is de 

If Souls be made of earthly Mold. A great 
Let them love Gold; Evin all 

If born on high, and fire 

Let them unto their Kindred fly: After, v 
For they can never be at reſt, . nen 1 
Till they regain their ancient Neſt. 1 ſat me 
Then iilly Soul take heed ; for earthly Joy That to 1 


Is but a Bubble, and makes thee a Boy. 


— — _ — — 


* — 


e Dawnins; 


Wake ſad Heart, whom Sorrow ever drowns: 
Take up thine Eyes, which feed on Earth; 
Unfold thy Forehead gather'd into Frowns : 
Thy Saviour comes, and with him Mirth : 
| | Awake, awake; 
And with a thankful Heart his Comforts take. 
But thou doit ſtil} lament, and pine, and cry, 
And feel his Death, but not his Victory. 


C 


Rivers ri 
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Ariſe 


Ins: 


Tall: 


Ariſe ſad Heart ; If e, doſt not withſtand, 
Chriſt's Reſurre&ion thine may be: 

Do not by hanging down break from the hand, 
Which as it riſeth, raiſeth thee : 

| Ariſe, ariſe ; 

And with his Burial linen dry thine Eyes. (Grief 
Chriſt left his grave-clothes, that we might, when 
Draws Tears or Blood, not want an Handkerchief, 


nn On —_—. 
** 


> 7 ES b. 

ES U is in my Heart, his ſacred Name 

Is deeply carved there: but th' other week 
A great Affliction broke the little Frame, 
Ey n all ro Pieces; which I went to ſeek : 
And firſt I found the corner, where was F, 
After, where ES, and next where U was graved, 
When I had got theſe Parcels, inſtantly 
1 ſat me down to ſpell them, and perceived 


That to my broken Heart he was I eaſe you, 
And to my whole is ZE SU. 


ä 


Buſineſs. 
An'ſt be idle, can't thou play, 
Fooliſh Soul, who ſin d to day c 


Rivers run, and Springs each one 
Know their home, and get them gone : 
Haſt thou Tears, or haſt thou none? 


If, poor Soul, thou haſt no Tears, 
Would thou hadſt no Faults or Fears! 
Who hath theſe, thoſe ills forbears. 


Winds 
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Winds ſtill work: it is their plot, 
Be the Seaſon cold or hot: 
Haſt thou Sighs, or haſt thou not ? 


If thou haſt no Sighs or Groans, 
Would thou hadit no Fleſh and Bones ! 
Leſſer Pains ſcape greater ones. 


But if yet thou idle be, 


Fooliſh Soul, who dy'd for thee ? 


Who did leave his Father's Throne, 
To aſſume thy Fleſh and Bone ? 
Had he Life, or had he none ? 


If he had not liv'd for thee, 

Thou hadſt dy'd moſt wretchedly 5 
And two Deaths had been thy Fee. 
He ſo far thy good did plot, 

That his own ſelf he forgot. 

Did he die, or did he not? 

If he had not dy'd for thee, 

Thou hadit liv'd in miſerie; 

Two Lives worſe than ten Deaths be, 


And hath any ſpace of Breath 


'Twixt his Sins and Saviour's Death? > 


He that loſeth Gold, though Droſs, 
Tells to all he meets, his Croſs: 
He that ſins, hath he no loſs? 


He that "WA a ſilver Vein, 
Thinks on it, and thinks again; 
Brings thy Saviour” $ Death no gain? ? 


Who in heart not ever kneels, 
Neither Sin nor Saviour feels. 
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5 q Dialogue, 


Weeteſt Saviour, if my Soul 4's 
Were but worth the having, 2 

Quickly ſhould I then eontroul 1 
Any Thought of waving, 
But when all my Care and Pains 

Cannot give the Name of Gains 
Io thy Wretch ſo full of Stains; „„ 

What Delight or Hope remains ? - te Þ ; 


Mat (Child) is the Ballance thine ? 
Thine the Poize and Meaſure ? 
Iſay thou ſbalt be mine, | 
Finger not my Treaſure. * 
What the Gains in having thee 
Do amount to, only he, 
Who for Man was ſold,” can ſee, 
lat transfer'd th* Accounts to mic. 
but as T can ſee no Merit, 
Leading to his Favour: 
bo the way to fit me for it, 
Is beyond my Saviour. 
; the Reaſon then is thine ; 
the Way is none of mine: 
diſclaim the whole Deſign : 
in diſclaims, and I reſign. 


bat 3s all, if that I could 

Get without repining ; 

d my Clay, my Creature would 

Follow my reſigning 

bat as I did freely part 

ith my Glory and Deſert, 

ft all Foys to feel all Smart 
n! no more: Thou break'ſt my Heart. 


F I Dulneſs 


loguc, 


W Hy do I languiſh * drooping and be 


„ 


ve me Quicknels that 1 may. with Mirth, 
8 Pail e thee brim- full. | 7 - 


The wanton Lover in a curious San 
Can praiſe his faireſt Fair 


And with quaint Metaphors her curled Hair 


Curl ore again: 


Thou art my Lovelineſs, my "4" Be my Light, 


Beauty alone to me: 
Thy bloody Death, and undeſerv d, makes thee 
Pure red and white. | | 


When all Perfectiens as but one appear, 
That thoſe thy Form doth ſhow, 

The very Duſt where thou doſt-tread and 80, 
Makes Beauties here. 


Where are my Lines then? my Approaches? View! 
Where are my window-Sopgs ? 4 44 
Lovers are ſtill pretending, and ev'n W rongs 
Sharpen their Mute, 


But I am loſt in Fleſh, whoſe ſugered Lies 
Still mock me, and grow bold: 
Sure thou didſt put a Mind there if I could 
: Find where it lies. 


Lord, clear thy Gift, that with a conſtant Wir 
| I may but look towards thee : 
Look only: For to love thee, who can be, 
What * fit ? 
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H H 
17 = Loves 


; 8 on a Window late T caſt mine Eye, 

* I ſaw a Vine rope Grape 55. a and g. 

3 Anneal'd on. every ſtanding by 

I Ask'd what it ki 5 1 am never lot 
Io ſpend my Judgment) laid, it ſeem d to me 
To be the Body and the Letters both - o 
Of Joy and Charity; Sir, you have not mils'd, 
The ym reply'd; 1 e 7 E SUS; 05 7 RI n 
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17 Provides. 


Sacred Pcb lc who FOE bd to end 
Strongly and ſweetly moveſt! halt I Write, 
And not of thee, through whom my Fingers bend 
To holdby y Quill? 2 Shall they not do thee right ? 
Loe all the Ureatures both in Sea and Land 
Only to Man thou haſt made Know thy wu 
nnd put xhe Pen alone into his Hand, | 
ier And mae e him Secretary of thy Praiſe, 

I beaſts fain would ſing 3 Birds ditty to their Notes 
Trees would be tuning on their native Lute 
To thy Renown : but all their Hands and Throats 
Are brought to Man, while they are Iàme and mute; 


"4 $3544 v3 Y 


Man is the World's High-Prieſt : He doth preſent 


The Sacrifice for all: __ they below... '; 
Unto the Service mutter an Aſſent, 
zuch as Springs uſe that fall, and Winds that blow. 


t He chat to praiſe and laud thee oth Ffrain” 


Doth not reftain'unto'Himfelf Aone, | 
But robs a thoufand, h. would praiſe thee für: * 


And doth commit a World of Sin in one. 
2 The 
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And juſt it is that I ſhould pay the Rent, 1 | 
| — the benefit accrues to me. Fan 


We all acknowledge both thy Power and Love 
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The Beaſts ſay, Fat 1 me; * if Beaſts _ teach, 


The tongue is yours to eat, put mine to praiſe. 


The Trees day, pull me; but the Hand you ſiretch, 
Is mine to write, as it is 'yours to taiſe, 2 A 


Wherefore; \moſtTacred Spirit, I here = 21 
For me and alf my Fellows praile to tflee: 


a 
445 


To be exatt, tranſcendent and divine; 


Who doſt fo ſtrongly and ſo ſweetly move, 
While all things have their Will, yet none hut thine, 


For either thy Command or thy Peymiſion 
Lay Hands on all; 9 are thy right and left, 
The. firſt puts on with f 


eed an Expedition 
The other curbs Sin s ſtealing Pace and Theft; 5 — | 


Nothing eſcapes them both; all muſt appear, 


And be diſpos'd, and dreſs'd, and tun d by thing a 
Who ſweetly, temper ſt all. If we could hear 
Thy Skill: and. Art, what Muſick would it be! 


Thou art in ſmall things great, not ſmall i in LY 
Thy even Praile can neither riſe nor fall. A 
Thou artänall things one, in eachi. 1 many? 
For thou art infinite ĩ in one, and all. 


Tempeſis affe calm to thee, they know 8 Hand, 
And hold it faſt, as Children do their Fathers, 
Which cry and follow. Thou haſt made poor; "Sand 


| Check the proud Sea, ev nr when it fwells and gathers, 


Thy Cupboard: ſerves. the! World:; the Meat: is ſet, 
Where all may reach ; no Beaſt but knows his feed. 
Birds teach us Hawking 3 Fiſhes have their Nets 
The, great Pere on a N ad on ſome weed. 
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The CHURCH. fit 
Nothing inge ndred doth prevent his Meat: 
Flies have their Tables ſpread, e're they appear; Ke 
Some Creatures have in Winter what to eat; 250 
Others do ſleep, and envy not their Chear. 


How finely doſt thou Times and Seaſons pin. 
And make a Twiit:checker'd with Night and Day: pl 
Which as it lengrhens, winds, and en us in, 

As Bowls go on, but turning all the way. 


Each Creature hath a Wiſdam for his good. TA 
The Pidgeons feed their tender Off ſpring, crying. 
When they are callow ; but withdraw their Food, 
When they are fledg, that Need may teach em flying. 


bees work for Man; and yet they never bruiſe 
Their Maſter's Flow r, but leave it, Nn doney 
As fair as ever, and as fit to uſe : 

So both the Flow'r dorh ſtay, and Honey run, 


Sheep eat the Graſs, and dung the Ground for more: 
Trees after bearing; drop. their Leaves for Soil: 
Springs vent their Streams, and by Expence get tore: þ 
Clouds cool by Heat, and Baths by cooling boil. 


Who hath the Virtue to expreſs the raze- 

And curious Virtues both of Herbs and Stones? 
Is there an Herb for that? O that thy care 
Would ſhew a Root that gives Expreſſions ? 


And if an Herb hath power, what have r1ÞStars ! 4 
A Roſe, beſides his Beauty, is a Cure. 

Doubtleſs our Plagues and Plenty, Peace and Wars. 
Are there much ſurer: than our Art is ſure. 


Thou haſt hid Metals: Man may take them thence # 


But at his Peril, when he digs the Place, - 
He makes a Grave : ; as if the thing had Senſe; 
And threatned Man, that he ſhould fill the Space 


Ev'n 
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112 The CHURCH. 
Ev*n Poyſons praife-thee.. Should a thing be loſt ?. 
Since where are Poyſons, Antidotes are moſt”; -:.. 
The Help. ſtands: clofe; and keeps the Fear in view, 


The Sea, which ſeems: to ſtop the Traveller, 
Is by a Ship the ſpeedier Faſſage made. 
The Winds, who think they rule the Mariner, 
Are rul'd by him, and taught to ſerve his Trade. 
And as thy Houſe is full, iſo I adore f: 


— Thy curious Art'in'marſhaling thy Goods. (3.07 
The Hills with Health abound, the :V ales with-fiore; 


Should Creatures want, for want of heed, their dus! 


The South with maxble:; North with furs and woods, 


Hard things are glorious; eaſy things good cheap; 
The common all Men have z that which is tare; 

Men therefore ſeek tumhave and care to keeps. 
Tne healthy Fraſts with Summer Fruits compare. 


Light without Wind is Glaſs; Warm without Weight 
Is Wool and Furs; Cool without Coldneſs, ſnade; 

Speed without Pains, a Horſe; Tall without Height 
A lervile Hawk; Low without Loſs, a Spade. 


All Countries have enough to ſerve their Need: 
It they ſeek tine things, thou doft make them run 
For their Offence ; and then doſt turn their Speed 
To be commerce and trade from Sun to Sun. 


Nothingwears Clothes but Man; Nothing doth need 
But he to wear them. Nothing uſeth Fire, | 
But Man alone to ſhew his beav'nly Breed : 
And only he hath Fewel in Deſire. 


When th earth was dry, thou mad'ſt a ſea of wet:(trains; 
When that lay gather d, thou did'ſt broach the moun- 
When yet fome places could no moitture get, (tains. 
The winds. grew gardners, and the clouds good four 
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The CHURCH 1135 
Rain doth not hurt my Flowers ; but gently ſpend 
Your Honey drops; preſs not to ſmell them here; 
When they are ripe, their Odour will aſcend, - 
And at your Lodging with their Thanks appear. 


How harſh are Thorns to Pears! and yet they make 
A better Hedge, and need leſs Reparation. 
How Imooth are Silks, compared with a Stake, 
Or with a Stone ! yet make no good Foundation. 


Sometimes thou doſt divide thy Gifts to Man, 
Sometimes unite, . The Indian Nut alone 

Is Cloathing, Meat and Trencher, Drink and Can, 
Boat, Cable, Sail and Needle, all in one, 


Moſt Herbs that grow in Brooks, are hot and dry. 

Cold Fruits warm Kernels help againſt the wind, 
The Lamon's juice and Rind cure murualiy. - | 
The whey of milk doth looſe, the milx doth bind. 


Thy Creatures leap. not, but expreſs a Feaſt, . | 
Where all the Gueſts fit cloſe, and nothing wants.” 

Frogs marry Fiſh and Fleſh ; Bats, Bird and Beaſt; 
Sponges, nonſenſe & ſenſe; mines, th'earth and plants 


To ſhew thou art not bound, as if thy Lot 

Were worle than ours, ſometimes thou ſhifteſt hands. 
Moſt things move th' under Jaw ; the Crocodile not. 
Moſt things fleep lying, th' Elephant leans or ſiands, 


But who hath praiſe enough ? nay, who hath any ? 
None can expreſs thy works,but he that knows them ; 
And none can know thy works, which are ſo many, 
And ſo compleat, but only he that owes them. 


All things that are, though they have ſev'ral ways, 
Yet in their being joyn with one advice 
To hononr thee ; and ſo I give thee praiſe 
In all my other Hymns, but in this twice. 
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114 The CHURCH. 
Each thing that is, although in ufe and name 
It go for one, hath many ways in ftore 


Extolleth many ways, yet this one more. my 


„ 
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© i| Hope. 


Gave to Hope a. Watch of mine ; but he 
An Anchor gave to me. 
Then an old Prayer-book E did preſent : 
And he an Optick ſent. 
With that I gave a Vial full of Tears: 
hut hea few green Ears. 

Ah Loyterer | III no more, no more I'Il bring: 

| I did expect a Ring, 


Sins Round. 
Orry J am, my God, ſorry J am, 
That my Offences courſe it in a Ring. 

My Thoughts are working like a buſy Flame; 

Until their Cockatrice they hatchand bring: 


And when they once have perfected their Draughts, 
My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts. 


My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts; 
Which {pit it forth like the Sicilian Hill. 
They vent the Wares, and paſs them with their Faults, 
And by their breathing ventilate the III. | 
Bur words ſufhce not, where are lewd Intentions ;_ 
[7 My Hands do joyn to finiſh the Inventions, 
'm 4 My Hands do joyn to finiſh the Inventions : 
. And ſo my Sins aſcend three Stories high, 
4 As Babel grew, before there were Diſſentions. 
1 4 Vet ill Deeds loyter not; for they ſupplx 

i New Thoughts of ſinning; wherefore to my ſhame 
4 Forty Jam, my God, ſorry I am. 

W | | — 2 4 Time. 
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| ahi q. Time. Ei 

W Eeting with Time, Slack thing, ſaid I, 

" Thy Sithe is dull, het it for ſhame... 0 

Jo marvel, Sir, he did reply, | | 

If it at length deſerve ſome blame : | 
But where one Man would have me grind it, 
Twenty for one too ſharp do find it. 


Perhaps ſome ſuch of old did pafs, 
Who above all things lov'd his Life; 
To whom thy Sithe. a Hatchet was, 
Which now is but a pruning Knife. 
Chriſt's coming hath made Man thy De! bter, 


vince by thy cutting he grows better. 


And in his Bleſſing thou art bleſt : 

For where thou only wert before 

An Executioner at beſt ; 

Thou art a Gardner now and more 
An Uſher to convey our Souls 
Beyond the utmoſt Stars and Poles. 


hts, 
and this is that makes Life fo long, 
ry While it detains us from our God. 
?, {MW vn Pleaſures here increaſe the wiong : 
Its And length of Days lengthen the Rod. 
Who wants the Place whece God doth dwell, 


Partakes already. half of Hell, 


Of what flrange length muſt that needs be, 
5 Which ev'n Eternity excludes! | 
+ MW Thus far Time heard me patiently :_ - 
Then chafing laid, this Man deludes: 
What do I here before-his Door ? 
ne He doth not crave leſs time, Vit more.“ 
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T Hou 4 naſt given A 6 to me, 


Give one thing more, a grateful Heart,. © 


See how _— Besgar works on thee. 
| By Art. 


He makes thy Gifts PU more, 

And ſays, if he in this be croſt, 

All thou haſt given him Wi 
s loſt 


But thou diaſt reckon, when at firſt 
Thy word our Hearts and Hands did crave, 
* it would come to at the worſt 

To ſave. 


3 Knockings at thy Door, 

Tears ſullying thy tranſparent Rooms, 

Gift upon Gitt, much would have more, 
And comes. 


This notwithſtanding, thou went'ſt on, 

And didit allow us all our Noiſe : 

Nay, thou haſt made a Sigh and Groan 
Thy Joys. 


Not that thou haſt not ſtill above 


Much better Tunes than Groans can make; 


But that theſe Country-Airs thy love 
Did take. 


Wherefore I cry, and cry again; 


And in no quiet can'ſt thou be, 


Till12 thankful Heart obtain 


Of thee : . 
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At Sale; 
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Te CHORCH. 
Not thankful, when it pleaſeth me; 


As if thy Bleſſings had ſpare Days: 


But ſuch a Four whoſe Pulſe may be 
5 Thy Praiſe. 
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Weet Peace, where doſt thou dwell ? I kimbiy 
Let me once know. _ (crave, 
1 ſought thee in a ſecret Cave, 
And ask'd if Peace were there. 


A hollow Wind did ſeem to anſwer, No: 
Go lock elſewhere. 


I dd; and going, did a Rain-bow note: 
Surely thought I, 
This is the Lace of Peace? Coat: 
I will ſearch out the Matter. 
But while I look'd, the Clouds immediately 
Did break and ſcatter. 


Then went I to a Cards and did ſpy 


A gallant Flower, 


The Crown Imperial ; Sure ſaid I, 
Peace at the Root muſt dw ell. 


But when I digg'd, I ſaw a Worm devour , 
What ſhow d ſo well. 


At lenth I met a rev'rend good old Man: 
Whom when for Peace 
I did demand, he thus began; 
There was a Prince of old 
At. Salem dwelt, who liv'd with good inereaſe 
Of Flock and Fold. 
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"The 5 H Y R C He. 
He ſweetly liv' EA yet Sweetneſs did not ſave 


Life from Foes. 
But after death out of his Grave 


There ſprang twelve Stalks of When: 


| Which many wondring at, got oy of thoſe 
To plant and ſet. 


It proſper'd ſtrangely, and did 3 aiſperſe 
Through all the. Earth : 
For they that taſte it do rehearſe, 
That Virtues lie therein; 
A ſeeret Virtue, bringing Peace and Mirth 
By flight of fin. 


Take of this Grain, which in my Garden grows, 
And grows for you; 
Make Bread of it; and that Repoſe | 
And Peace, "which every where 
With ſo much Earnefineſs you do purſue, 
Is only there. 


q Confeſſion. 


O What a cunning Gueſt | 
Is this tame Grief ! within my Heart IJ made 


Cloſets, and in them many a Cheſt ; 

And, like a Maſter in my Trade, 
In thoſe: Chefts, Boxes; in each Box, a Till: 
Let Grief knows all, and enters when he will. 


Ko Scrue, no Piercer can. 
Into a Piece of Timber work and wind, 
As God's Afffictions into Man, 
When he a Torture hath deſign'd. 
They are too ſubtil for the ſubt'leſt Hearts; 
And fall, like Rheums __ the tendereft parts, 
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| 119 2 
We are the Earth, and the,, | of 
Like Moles within us; heave and caſt about: 
And till they foot and clutch their Prey, 
tt: i They never cool, much leſs give out, 
No Smith can make ſuch Locks, but they have Keys: 
Cloſets are Halls to them; and Hearts High-ways: 


Only an open Breaſt $i | 
Doth ſhut them out, ſo that they cannot enter; 
Or if they enter, cannot reſt, 
But quickly ſeek ſome new Adventure. 
Smooth open Hearts no Faſtning have; but Fiction 
Doth give a hold and handle to Affliction. | 


Wherefore my Faults and. Sins, . 
Lord, I acknowledge : take thy Plagues away: 
For ſince Confeſſion Pardon wins, 
I challenge here the brighteſt Day, 
The cleareſt Diamond : let them do their beſt, 
They ſhall be thick and cloudy to my Breaſt. 


2 


N Giddineſs. 


H what a thing is Man; how far from Power, 
Q From ſettled. Peace and Reſt! 
he is ſome twenty ſev'ral Men at leaſt 

Each ſev'ral hour. | | 


1 


16 —— 6 


One while he counts of Heav'n, as of his Treaſure *-. 
But then a Thought creeps in, 

And calls him coward, who for fear of Sin. 
Will loſe a Pleaſure, 4 


Now 
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Now he will bobrir out, and to the 3 35 

Now eat his bread in 

And fnudge in quiet; now he 
Now all day ſpares. 


— > 


He builds a Houſe, which quickly down muld go; 


As if a Whirlwind blew 
And cruſh'd the Building : And it's partly wy 
His Mind is fo. 


O "PUR a * were Man, if his Attires 
Did alter with his Mind 1 _ 
And like a Dolphin's Skin, his Clothes combin'd 
With his Defites ! 


Surely, if each one ſaw another's Heart, 
- There would be no commetce, 
No Sale or Bargain paſs : All would diſperſe, - 
And live apart. 


Lord, mend, or rather make us: One Creation 
Will not ſuffice our turn : 
Except thou make us daily, we ſnall ſpurn 
Our own Salvation. 


I The Bunch of Grapes. 


Oy, I did lock thee up, but ſome bad Man 
J Hath let thee out 
And now, methinks, I am — I began 
Seven Lears ago; one Vogue and Vein, 
One Air of Thoughts ufurps. my Brain, 
I did towards Canaan draw; but now I am 
| — back to the Red Sea, the Sea of Shame. 
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for as the Jews of old by God's c mand 
ITuavelb'd, and ſaw no Town; 
90 now each Chriſtian hath: his Journey ſpann d: 
Their Story pens and ſets us dow u. 
A ſingle deed is ſmall Renoẽwb n. 
Cod's Works are wide, and let in future Times: 
His ancient Juftice overflows our Crimes. 5 


Then have we too our Guardian- ſires and Clouds; 
Our Scripture-dew drops faſt: 
We have our Sands and Serpents, Tents and Shrouds ; 
Alas ! our Murmurings come not laſt, 
| But where's the cluſter ? Where's the taſte 
Of mine Inheritance? Lord, if I muſt borrow 
Let me as well take up their Joy as Sorrow. 


zut can he want the Grape, who hath the Wine ? 
3 I have their Fruit and more. | 
Bleſſed be God, who proſper'd Mab's Vine, 
And made it bring forth Grapes good ſtore, 
But much more him I muſt adore, 
Who of the Laws ſowr Juice ſweet Wine did make, 


| fv'n God himſelf being preſſed for my ſake. 


¶ Love anknown. 


Ear Friend, fit down, the Tale is long and [ad : 

And in my Faintings I preſume your Love . 
Will more comply than help. A Lord I had, 
And have, of whom ſome grounds, which may im- 
[hold for two Lives, and both lives in me. (prove 
To him I brought a Diſh of Fruit one day, 
And in the middle plac'd my Heart. But he 

(I figh to ſay) 


Lookt 
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Lookt on à Servant, who did know his Eye 


Better than you knew me, or (which is one) 


Than I my ſelf. The Servant inſtantly 
Quitting the Fruit, ſeiz d on my Heart alone, 
And threw it in a Font, wherein did fall 


A Stream of Blood, which iſſu'd from the side 
Of a great Rock: 1 will remember all. 
And have good cauſe : There it was dipt and dy'd, 

And waſnht, and wrung : The very wringing yet 


Enforceth Tears. Your Heart was foul, I fear. 

Indeed tis true. I did and do commit © © 
Many a Fault, more than my Leaſe will bear; 
Yet ſtill ask'd Pardon, and was not deny d. 


But you ſhall hear. After my Heart Was well, A 


And clean and fair, as I one even-tide - 

(I ſigh to tell) 
Walkt by my ſelf abroad, I fawa large 
And ſpacious Furnace flaming, and thereon” 


A boiling Caldron, round about whoſe Verge © + 


Was in great Letters ſet FFFLICTION. 
The greatneſs ſhew'd the Owner. So I went 
To fetch a Sacrifice out of my Fold, A 
Thinking with that, which I did thus preſent, 


To warm his Love, which J did fear grew cold. 


But as my Heart did tender it, the Man 
Who was to take it from me, ſlipt his hand, 
And threw my Heart into the ſcalding Pan; 
My Heart that brought it (do you underſtand ?) 
The | Offerer's Heart. Your Heart was bard, I. fear. 
Indeed *tis true, I found a callous Matter 
Began to ſpread and to expatiate there: 
Rut with a richer Drug than ſcajding Water 
Ebath'd it often, ev'n with holy Blood, 

Which at a Board, while many drunk bare Wane, 
A Friend did ſteal into my Cup for good, 
Ev'n taken inwardly, and moſt Divine, 
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The CHURCH 
Toſupple hardneſſes. But at the length 
Out of the Caldron getting, ſoon I fled 
Unto my Houſe, where to repair the Strength 
Which I had loſt; Thaſted to my Bed: 
But when I thought to ſleep out all theſe Faults, _ 

| © .* » (Tfigh to ſpeak) © 
found that ſome had ftuff'd the Bed with thoughts, 
| would ſay Thorns. Dear, could my Heart not break, 
When with my Pleaſures ev'n my Reft was gone? 
Full well I underftood who had been there: ; 
For I had giv'a the Key to none but one: 
It muſt be he. Tour Heart was dull, I fear. 
Indeed a flack and fleepy State of Mind 
Diſt oft poſſeſs me ſo, that when I pray'd, | 
Though my Lips went, my Heart did ſtay behind. 
But all my Scores were by another paid, 
Who took the Debt upon him, Truly, Friend, 
For ought I hear, your Maſter ſhows to you 
More Favour than you wot of. Mark the end, 
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The Font did only what was old renew; 


The Caldron ſuppled what was grown too hard ; 


Ile Thorns did quicken what was grown too dull; 


All did but ſtrive to mend what you had marr'd. 

Wherefore be chear'd, and praiſe him to the full 
fach day, each Hour, each moment of the Week, 
Vho fain would have you be new, tender, quick, 


1 » 


¶ Man's Medley. 


| Eark how the Birds do ſing, 

| And Woods do ring. 
All Creatures have their Joy, and Man hath his, 

Yet, if we rightly meaſure, 
Man's Joy and Pleaſure 
Rather hereafter, than in preſent, is. 
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| To this Life things of ſenſe 07 
Make their pretence: moon 
In th? other Angels have a right by nm: : 
Man ties them both alone. 


And makes them; one, (Kaub 
With th' one Hand touching Heav'! n, with thi other 


In Soul ne mounts and flies, 
- ln Fleſh he dies: 
He wears a Stuff, whoſe Thread is 2 and wo 
l But trimm'd with curious Lacey] : 
And fhould take place _. | 
After the trimming, not the ſtuff and Rona. abu! 


Not, that he may not here 
Taſte of the cheer-; 


But as Birds drink, and ſtraight lift ap: their Head 


So mult he fip, and think 
Of better drink 
He may attain to, after he is dead. 


But a8 his Joys are double : 
So is his Trouble, 
He hath two Winters, other things but one: 
Both Froſts and Thoughts do nip, 
And bite his Lip; 
And he of all things fears two Deaths alone. 


Yet ev'n the greateſt Griefs 
May be Reliefs, 
Could he but take them right, and in their ways. 
Happy is he, whofe Heart 
Hath found the Art 
To turn his double FO to double Praiſe. 
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F, as the Winds and Waters here below . 
| ns Do fly and flow, 
My Sighs and Tears as buſy were above 
Fe? Sure they would move 


And much affect thee, as tempeſtuous Times 
Amaze poor Mortals, and object their Crimes. 


Stars have their Storms, ev'n in a high degree, 
| As well as we. 
A throbbing Conſcience ſpurred by Remorſe 
Hath a ſtrange Force: 
t quits the Earth, and mounting more and more, 
Dares to aſſault thee, and beſiege thy Door. 


There it ſtands knocking to thy Muſick's wrong, | 
And drowns the Song. 


Clory and Honour are ſet by, till it 


An anſwer get. ! 
Pots have wrong'd poor Storms: Such days are [eit : 
Tazy purge the air without, within the breaft., 
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J Paradiſe. 


Bleſs thee; Lord, becauſe I G. RO 
Among thy Trees, which in a ROW 
To thee both Fruit and order O W. 


What open Force, or hidden C H ARM 
Can blaſt my Fruit, or bring me HA RM, 


The While the Incloſure is thine ARM? 


Incloſe 
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Incloſe me Mill for fear I START. 


Be to me rather ſharp and TART, 
Than let me want thy Hand and ART. 


When thou doſt greater Judgments 8 P A BE. + 
And with thy Knife but prune and PARE 
Ev'n fruitful Trees more fruitful ARE. 
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Such Sharpneſs ſnows the ſweeteſt F R | 
Such Cuttings rather heal than REN BD: 
And ſuch Beginnings touch their E ND. 


The Method. 


Poo: Heart, lament. 
For fince thy God refuſeth ſtill, 
There is ſome rub, ſome diſcontent, 


h Which cools his Will. — T0 
Thy Father could 
Quickly effect what thou doſt move: 
For he js Power, and ſure he would; 
For he is Love. ; 
Go ſearch this thing, 
. Tumble thy Breaſt, and turn thy Book: 
If thou hadſt loſt a Glove or Ring, 
MWouldſt thou not look! ? + 
What do I ſee MY 
Written above there? efterday 
J did behave- me careleſly, 
When I did. pray. 
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And ſhould God's Ear 
To ſuch indifferents chained be, 
Who do not their own Motions hear? 

Is God leſs m Wỹm¶ 


But ſtay: What's there: 7 
Late when I wouldghave ſomething done, 
[had a motion to forbear, 


3 Yet I went on. 


And ſhould God's Ear, 1 

Which needs not Man, be ty'd to thoſe 
nn ho hear not him, but quickly hear 
His utter Foes? _ 


Then once more pray ; 

Down with thy Knees, up with Voice : 

Seek Pardon firſt, and God will ſay, © 
Glad Heart rejoice. 


ap. 
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S Men for fear the Stars ſhould {ſleep and nod, 
And trip at night, have Spheres ſupply'd ; 
As if a Star were duller than a clod, 

Which knows his way without a Guide : 


juſt ſo the other Heav'n they alſo ſerve, 
Divinities tranſcendent Sky: | 

Which with the Edge of Wit they cut and carve. 
Reaſon triumphs, and Faith lies by. 


Could not that wiſdom, which firſt broach'd the Wine, 
Have thicken'd it with Definitions? 
and jagg'd his ſeamleſs Coat, had that been fine, 
And With curjous Queſtions and Diviſions ? q 
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But all the Doctrine which he taught and gave, 
Was clear as Heav'n from whence it came: 

At leaſt thoſe beams of Truth, which only ſave; 
Surpaſs in brightneſs any Flame. 


Love God, and love your Neighbour. 
Do as yon would be done wnto. | 

O dark Inſtructions, ev'n as dark as day? When! 
Who can theſe Gordian Knots undo? 


Vi atch and tra, 


S 


But he doth bid us take his Blood for Wine: —_—_ 
Bid what he pleaſe ; yet I am ſure, _* 
To take and tafte what he doth there defign, I 
Is all that ſaves, and not obſcure, | 


Then burn thy Epicycles, fooliſh Man; 
| Break all thy Spheres, and ſave thy Head. " 
Faith needs no Staff of Fieſh, but ſtoutly can There 


To Heav'n alone both go and lead. | : 

+ - 5 Lord, I 
Epheſ. iv. 30. | 

8 3 fa cle⸗ 

| Grieve not the Holy Spirit, & c. ; 


A* d art thou grieved, ſweet and ſacred Dove, ; 
When 1 am ſowr, let if 1 
| And croſs thy Love? 3 

Grieved for me ? the God of Strength and Power 

Griev'd for a Worm, which whea I tread, if my J 

I pats away and leave it dead? it 2 


Then 


prey, 


I Lord, I adjudge my ſelf to Tears and Grief, 
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Weep, fooliſh Heart, 
| And weeping live; | | 
For Death is dry as Duſt. | Yet if ye part, a 
End as the Night, whoſe ſable Hue 9 
Your Sins expreſs: melt into Dew. - 


When ſawcy Mirth ſhall Knock or call at Door, 
Cry out, Get hence, f 
ee 0... | 
Almighty God dot grieve, he puts on Senſe : 
I fin not to my Grief alone, 
But to my God's too; he doth groan. 


0 take thy Lute, and tune it to a Strain, 
2D Which may with thee 
| All day complain. 2 
There can no Diſcord but in ceaſing be. 
Marbles can weep; and ſurely Strings | 
More' Bowels have than ſuch hard Things : 


En endlefs Tears 
Without Relief. 
Ha clear Spring for me no time forbears, 
But runs, although I be not dry; 
I am no Chryftal, what ſhall 12 


let if I wail not ſtill, fince ſtill to wail. 
Nature denies; 
And Fleſh would fail, 
it my Deſerts were Maſters of mine Eyes; 
Lord, pardon, for thy Son makes good 
My want of Trars with ſtore of Blood. 
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Then weep mine Eyes, the God of Love doth grieve z 
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71 The auh. 
( Heart, 


Hat doth this Noiſe an Thought within my 
As if they had a c 4 
What do thefe loud Complaints and pulling Fears, Modeſt 


As 2 there were no Rule or Ears "WH Title to 
Bur, Lord: the Houſe 40 Fa u ate thine, 
Though ſome pat repine, | * 'T 
Turn out theſe Wranglers, which Jefile thy Seat : 
For where thou dwelleſt all is neat. Of Clov 
It thou 
Firſt, Peace and Silence all diſputes controul, 
| + Then Order plays the Soul ; A 
And giving all things their ſet F orms and Hours, T. 
Makes of wild Woods ſweet Walks and Bowers, 
s more 
Humble Obedience near the Door doth ſtand, vouldſtet 
| Expecting a Command: 
Than whom in waiting nothing ſeems more ſlow, La 
Nothing more quick, when ſhe doth go. W 
Joys oft are there, and Griefs as oft as Joys; - It lictle 
But Grief's without a noiſe : _ oe has 
Yet ſpeak they louder, than diſtemper'd Fears : 
What is ſo ſhrill as flent Tears * 1 Th 
An 
This is thy Houſe, with theſe it PS abound : 
And where theſe are not found, ES. 
Perhaps thou com'li ſometimes, and for a day; 7 in the 
But not to make a conſtant ſlay. * 
Dot 


q Tie Ani 


¶ The Size. 


eatrt, 
INT Ontent thee, greedy Heart, 
rs, Modeſt and moderate Joys to thoſe, that have 


Title to more hereafter when they part, 
Are paſling brave, 
Let th' upper Springs into the low 
Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt flow. 


t: What though ſome have a fraught 
0f Cloves and Nutmegs, and in Cinamon {ail ? 
If thou haſt wherewithal to ſpice a Draught, 

When Griefs prevail, | 

And for the future time art Heir 

To the Iſle of Spices, is't not fair? 


rs, 
wels, To be in both Worlds full 
s more than God was, who was hungry here. 
vouldſt thou his Laws of Faſting diſannul ? 
Enact good Chear ? 
W, Lay out thy Joy, yet hope to ſave it? 
70, Wouldit thou both eat thy Cake, and have it : 


Great Joys are all at once; 
ut little do reſerve themſelves for more: 
liofe have their hopes; theſe what they have re- 
And live on ſcore :; (nounce 
Thoſe are at home; theſe journey ſill, 
And meet the reſt on Sons Hill. 


Thy Saviour ſentenc'd Toy, 
nd in the Fleſh condemn'd it as unfit, 
leaſt in Lump; for ſuch doth oft deſtroy, 
| Whereas a bit 
Doth tice us on to hopes of more, 
Tit And for the Cn” 12208 reſtore. 
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A Chriſtian's State and Caſe 
Is not a corpulent, but a thin and ſpare, 


"Wet active Strength: Whoſe long and bony Face ö 


Content and Care 
Do ſeem to equally divide, 
Like a Pretender, not a Bride. 


Wherefore fit down good Heart, | 


- Graſp not at much, for fear thou loſeſt all: 


If Comforts feel according to deſert, 
They would great Froſts and Snows deſtroy : 
For we ſhould count ſince the laſt Joy. 


| Then cloſe again the Seam 
Which thou haft open'd ; do nor ſpread thy Robe 
In hope of great things. Call to mind thy Dream, 
Ba An earthly Globe, | 
On whoſe Meridian was engraven, | 
Theſe Seas are Tears, and Heav'n the Haven. 


_—y 8 1 — 


1 Artillery. 


A ST one Evening {at before my Cell, 
Me-thoughts a Star did ſhoot into my Lap. 

1 rote and ſhook my Clothes, as knowing wel], 
That from {mall Fires comes oft no ſmall miſhap: 
When ſuddenly heard one ſay, | 

Do as thou uſeſt, diſobey, 

Expel good Motions from thy Breaſt, 

V hich have the Face of Fire, but end in Reſt, 
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1, who had heard of Mufick in the Spheres, 

But not of Speech. in Stars, began to mule : 

But turning to my God, whoſe Miniſters 

The Stars and all Things are; if I refuſe, 

Dread Lord, ſaid I, ſo oft my good; 

Then 1 refuſe not ev'n with Blood *\ 
Io waſh away my ſtubborn Thought: 

For I will do, or ſuffer what I ought, 


But I have alſo Stars and Shooters too, 
Born where thy Servants both Artilleries uſe. 
My Tears and Prayers Night and Day do woe, 
And work up to thee ; yet thou doſt refuſe. 
Not but I am (I muſt ſay ſtill) ; 
Much more oblig'd to do thy Will, 
Than thou to grant mine: But becauſe 
Thy Promiſe now hath ev'n ſet thee thy Laws: 


Then we are Shooters bath, and thou doſt deign 
To enter Combat with us, and conteſt _ 
With thine own Clay. But I would parley fain : 
nun not my Arrows, and behold my Breaſt. 

Let if thou ſhunneſt, I am thine : 

1 muſt be fo, if I am mine. 
There is no articling with thee : 
lam but finite, yer thine infinitely. 


G 2 q Charch 


N 7 4 : 
* | * * 
#* 


134 Je CHURCH. 


J Church Rents and Schiſms. 


LY Rave Roſe, (alas ) where art thou? in the Chair 


| Where thou didft lately ſo triumph and ſhine, ' 


a Worm doth fit, whoſe many Feet and Hair 

Are the more foul the more thou art divine. 

This, this hath done it, this did bite the Root 

And bottom of the Leaves;. which when the Wind 

Did once perceive, it blew them under Foot, 

Where rude unhallow'd Steps do cruſh and grind 
Their beauteous Glories. Only Shreds of thee, 
And thoſe all bitten, in thy Chair I ſee. 


Why doth. my Mother;bluſh ? Is ſhe the Roſe, 
And ſhows it lo? Indeed Chriſt's precious Blood 


Gave you a Colour once; which when your Foes 


Thought to let out, the bleeding did you good, 
And made you look much freſher than before. 
But when Debates and fretting Jealouſies 
Did worm and work within you more and more, 
Your Colour faded, and Calamities | 
Turned your Ruddy into Pale and Bleak ; 
Your Health and Beauty both began to break. 


Then did you ſev'ra! parts unlooſe and ſtart : 
Which when your Neishbours ſaw, like a North- wind 
They ruſhed in, and caſt them in the Dirt 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother dear and kind, 
Where ſhall I get me Eyes enough to weep, 
As many Eyes as Stars, ſince it is Night, 
And much of Ala and Europe Taft aſleep, 
And even all Africk; would at leaſt I might 
With theſe rwo poor ones lick up all the Dew, 
Wich falls by Night, and pour it out for you- 


Juſtice 


Dantiy 
But no 


Lifting 
For wi 


| 
Againſt 


[ Trav 


left or 


ew, 
YOU» 


Juſtice 


9 Jaſtite. | 


Dreadful Juſtice, what a Fright _=_ Terror 
| -  Waſt thou of old : 
When Sin and Error 
Did ſhow and ſhape-thy Looks to me, 
And through their Glaſs diſcolour thee | 
He that did but look up, was proud and bold, 


The Diſhes of thy Balance ſeem'd to gape, 
Like two great Pits ; 
The Beam and Scape 
Did like ſome tort Ting Engine fnow: 
Thy Hand above did burn and giow, 
Danting the ſtouteſt Hearts, the proudeſt Wits. 


But now that Chriſt's pure Vail preſeuts the ſight, 
I fee no Fears 
Thy Hand is v hite, 
Thy Scales like Buckets, which attend 
And interchangeably deſcend, 


Lifting to Heaven from this Well of Tears. 
for where before thou didſt call on me, 


Now I full touch 
And harp on thee. . 
God's Promiſes have made thee mine 
Why ſhould I Juſtice now decline? 
Againſt me there is none, but for me much. 


8 * = 


* 


qT The rige. 
Travel on, ſeeing the Hill, where lay 
My Expectation, 
A long it was and weary way. 
The Gloomy Cave of Deſperation 
Lleft on th one, and on the other ſide 
The Rock of Pride. 
G 3 And 
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And ſo I came to Fancy's Meadows ſtrow'd 
With many a Flower : 
Fain would I here have made Abode, 
Bur I was quicken'd by my Hour. 


So to Care's Cops I came, and there got e 
With much ado. | 


That led me to the Wild of Paſſion ; which 
Some call the World; 3 
A waſted Place, but ſometimes rich. 
Here I was robb'd of all my Gold, 
Save one good Angel, which a Friend had ty'd 
Cloſe to my tide. 


At length Igot unto the glzeſome Hill, 
Where lay my Heart; and climbing ſtill, 
When] had gain'd the brow and top, 

A Lake of brackiſh Waters on the Ground 

| Was all I found. 


v ich that abah'd, and firuck with many a Sting, 
ir OP ſwarming Fears, 
I fell, and cry'd, Alas my King . 
Can both the way and end be Tears? 
Yet taking heart, I raſe, and then perceiv'd 
1 was deceiv'd. 


My Hill was dans 7 80 L flung away, 
Vet heard a Crx 
Juſt as I went, None goes that way 
And lives; If that be all, ſaid I, 
After ſo foul à Journey Death is fair, 
And but a Chair. 
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I The Hold-faft 


Threatned to obſerve the ſweet Decree 
Of my dear God with all my Power and R igt. 
But I was told by one it could not be; 
Yet I might truſt in God to be my Light. 


Then will I truſt, ſaid J, in him alone. 

Nay, ev n to truſt in him, was allo his: 
We muit confeſs, that nothing is our own. 
Then I confeſs that he my Succour is. 


But to have nought is ours, not to confeſs 
That we have nought. I ſtood amaz'd at this, 
Much troubled, till. I heard a Friend exprels, 
That all things were more ours by being his. 
What Adam had, and forfeited for all, 
Chrift keepeth now, who cannot fail or fall. 


¶ Complaining. 
O not beguile my Heart, 
Becauſe thou art 
My Power and Wiſdom. Put me not to ſhame, 


Becauſe I am 
Thy Clay that weeps, thy Duſt that calls. 


Thou art the Lord of Glory; 
The Deed and Story 
Are both thy due: Bur I a ſilly Fly, 
That live or die, 
According as thy Weather falls. 
Art thou all Juſtice, Lord? 
Shows not thy Word 
More Attributes? Am I all Throat or Eye, 
To weep or cry? 
Have I no Parts but thoſe of Grief ? 
G 4 Let 
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The CHURCH. 
Let not thy wrathful Power 
Afflict my Hour, 
My Inch of Life ; or let thy gracious Power 
Contract my Hour, 
That I may climb and find Relief. 


138 


ah 


J The Diſcharge. 


Uſy enquiring Heart, what wouldſt thou know ? 
Why doſt thou Pry, 
Aud turn and lees, and with a licorous Eye 
Look high and low, 
And in thy Lookings ſtretch and grow? 


Haſt thou not made thy Counts, and ſumm'd up all? 
Did nor thy Heart 
Give up the whole, and with the whole depan e 
Let what will fall: 
That which is paſt who can reca] ? 


Thy Life is God's, thy Time to come is gone, 
And is his Right. 
Ze is thy Night at Noon: He is at Night 
Thy Noon alone. 
Ine Crop is his, for he hath ſown; 


And well it was for thee, when this befel, 
Z That God did make 
Thy Buſineſs his, and in thy Life take: 
For thou can't tell, 
If it be his once, all is well. 


Only the preſent 3s-thy part and fee 
And happy thou, 
If, though thou didſt not beat thy future Brow, 
Thou couldſt well ſee 
What preſent things requir'd of thee, 
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They ask enough ; why ſhouldſt thou further go ? 
Raiſe not the Mud 
Of future Depths, but drink the clear and good: 
Dig not for Woe, _ 
In Times to come; for it will grow. 


Man and the preſent fit: If he provide, 
He breaks the Square. 
This Hour is mine: If for the next I care, 
I grow too Wide, 
And do incroach upon Death's fide : 


For Death eack Hour environs and ſurrounds. 
He that would know 
And care for future Chances, cannot go 
Unto thoſe Grounds, | 
But througha Church-yard which them bounds. 


Things preſent ſhrink and die : But they that ſpend 
Their Thoughts and Senſe 
On future Grief, do not remove it thence, 
But it extend, 
And dra the bottom out an end. 


God chains the Dog till Night: Wilt looſe the Chain, 
c And wake thy Sorrow ? 
Wilt thou foreſtal it, and now grieve to morrow, 
And then again 


Grieve over freſhly all thy Pain? 


fither Grief will not come; or if it muſt, 
Do not forecaſt : 

and while it cometh, it is almoſt paſt. 

| Away Diſtruſt: 

My God hath promis'd; he is Juſt, 
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I Praiſe. 


Ing of Glory, King of Peace, 
I will love thee: 

And that Love may never ceaſe, 

Iwill move thee: 


Thou haſt granted my Requeſt, 
Thou haſt heard me 
Thou didſt nate my working Breaſt, 
Thou halt ſpar'd me. 


Wherefore with my utmoſt Art 
I will ſing thee. 


And the Cream of all my Heart 


I will bring thee. 


Though my Sins againſt me cryed, 
Thou didſt clear me; 
And alone, when they replyed, 
Thou didſt hear me. 


Se vn whole Days, not one in ſeven, 
I will praife thee. 
In my Heart, though not in Heaven, 
I can raiſe thee. 


Thou grew'ſt ſoft and moiſt with Tears, 
| Thou relentedft : 
And when Juſtice call'd for Fears, 
Thou diflentedſt, 


Small it is, in this poor ſort 
To enrol thee: 

Ev'n Eternity is too ſhort | 
To extol thee. 
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GT. An Offering . 


3 Ome, bring thy Gift. If Bleſſings were as flow 
As Mens returns, what would become of Fools? 
What haſt thou there? a Heart? but is it pure? 
Search well and ſee ; for Hearts have many holes. 
Yet one pure Heart is nothing to beſtow 3 
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in Chriſt two Natures met to be thy Cure. | S370 
O that within us Hearts had Propagation, 6 
Since many Gifts do challenge many Hearts! . 


Yet one, if good, may title to a. number, 

And ſingle things grow fruitful by Deſerts, 

In publick Judgments one may be a Nation, 

And fence a Plague, while others ſleep and ſlumber. 
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But all I fear is, leſt thy Heart diſpleaſe, 

As neither good, nor one : So oft Diviſions 
Thy Lufts have made, and not thy Luſts alone; 
Thy Paſſions alſo have their ſet Partitions, 
Theſe parcel out thy Heart. Recover thele, 
And thou may'ſt offer many Gifts in one. 


There is a Balſam, or indeed a Blood,  _ (chofs 
Dropping from Heav'n, which doth both cleanie aud 
All forts of Wounds ; of ſuch ſtrange Force it is. 
Seek out this All-heal, and ſeek no Repoſe, 

Until thou find and uſe it to thy good; 

Then bring thy Gift, and let thy Hymn be this; 


Ince my Sadnefs 
Imo Gladnelſs, 
Lord, thou doſt convert; 
O accept 
Whar thou haſt kept, 
As thy due Deſert. 
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To thee my Sighs, my Tears aſcend : 


_ : many, 
ad I any, | ar 
(For this Heart is none: Lord e 
All were thine | 
And none of mine, Scatter 
Surely thine alone. | _ | 


Yet thy Favour 
May give ſavour 


To this poor Oblation ; Mark \ 
And it raiſe _ 
To be thy Praiſe, 
And be my Salvation. Conſid 
2 Longing. Thy dy 


With fick and famiſh'd Eyes 
With doubling Knees, and weary Bones, 
To thee my Cries, 
To thee my Grones, 


Lord, ; 


4 
| 
4 


No end ? move 
My Throat my Soul is hoarſe! 
My Heart is wither d like a Ground | hy pil 
Waickh thou doſt curſe, | 
My Thoughts run round, 
And make me giddy : Lord, I fall, DT. 
Yet call. Vaſt th 


From thee all Pity flows. 
Mothers are kind, becauſe thou art, 11 
And doſt diſpoſe All le 
| To them a part: | 
7 kezr Infants them, and they ſeek thee 
More free. 
Bowels 


Wels 


The CHURCH. 
Bowels of Pity, hear! 
Lord of my Soul, Love of my Mind, 
Bow down thine Ear ! 
Loet not the Wind 
Scatter my Words, and in the ſame 
Thy name! 


Look on my Sorrows round 
Mark well my Furnace | O what Flames, 
What Heats abound ! 
What Griefs, what Shames ! 
Confider, Lord; Lord, "bow thine Ear, 
And hear ? 


Lord Jeſu, thou didſt bow 
Thy dying Head upon the Tree: 
O be not now =, 
More dead to me ! 
Lord, hear! Shall be that made the Ear 
Not hear ? 


Behold, 1 Duſt doth ſtir; 


W |! Rove it creeps, it aims at thee : : 


Wilt thou defer 
To fuccour me, 
Thy pile of Duſt, wherein each Crumb 
Says, Come ? : 


To thee help apperrains. 
Haſt thou left all things to their courſe, ' 
And laid the Reins 
Upon the Horſe ? 
ls all lockt? Hath a Sinner's Plea 
No Key? 
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Indeed 


144 
Indeed the World's thy Book, 
Where all things have their Leaf aſſign'd 
Vet a meek Look 
Hath interlin'd. | 
Thy Board is 9 yet humble Gueſts 
Find Neſts. 


Thou tarrieſt, while r 
And fall to nothing; thou doſt reign, 
And rule on high, 
While I remain. 
In bitter Grief: Yer am I ſtil d 
Thy Child. 


Lord, didſt thou leave thy Throne, 
Not to relieve ? How can it be, 
That thou art grown 
Thus hard to me? 
Were Sin alive, good cauſe there were 


To bear. 


But now both Sin is dead, 
And all thy Promiſes live and bide : : 
That wants his Head : 
Theſe ſpeak and chide, 
And 3 in thy Boſom pour my Tears, 


As theirs 
Lord JESU, hear my heart, 
Which hath betn broken now ſo long, 


That ev?ry part 
Hath got a Tongue. 
Thy Beggars grow ; Tid them away 
40 wy 
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My 
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My Love my \weetnefs hear, hear! 
By theſe thy Feet, at which my Heart 
Lies all the Year, 
| Pluck our thy Dart, 
And heal my troubled Breaſt, which cries, 
Which dies. 
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q The Bag —* 

Way Deſpair ; my gracious Lord doth hear, 
A Though Winds and Waves aſſault my Keel, 
He doth preſerve it: he doth ſteer, 

Ev'n when the Boatſeems moſt to reel. 


Storms are the triumph of his Art: 
Well may he cloſe his Eyes, but not his Heart. 


Haſt thou heard, that my Lord JESUS dy'd? 
Then let me tell thee a ſtrange Story. 
The God of Power, as he did ride 
In his majeftick Robes of Glory, 
Reſolv'd to light: and ſo one day 
ne did deſcend, undreſſing all the way. 


The Stars his tire of Light and Rings obtain'd, 
The Cloud his Bow, the Fire his Spear, 
The Sky his azure Mantle gain'd. 

And when they ask'd what he would wear; 
He ſmil'd, and ſaid as he.did go, 
He had new Clothes a making here below, 


When he was come, as Travellers are wont, 
He did tepair unto an Inn. 
Both then and after, many a brunt 
He did endure to cancel Sin: 
And having given the reſt before, 
My WY kere he gave up his Life to pay our Score. 


But 
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But as he was returning, there came one 
That ran upon him with a Spear. 
He who came hither all alone, 
Bringing nor Man, nor Arms,, nor Fear, 
Receiv'd the Blow upon his Side, 


And ſtraight he turn'd, and to his Brethren cry'd; 


If ye have any thing to ſend or write, 
(I have no Bag, but here is room) 
Unto my Father's Hands and Sight 
(Believe me) it ſhall ſafely come. 
That I ſhall mind what you impart 3 
Look, you may put it very near my Heart. 


Or if hereafter any of my Friends 
Will uſe me in this kind, the Door 
Skall ſtill be open; what he ſends 
I will preſent, and ſomewhat more, 
Not to his hurt, Sighs wall convey 
Any thing to me. Heark Deſpair, away. 


— ms 


I The Jews. 


P Oor Nation, whoſe ſweet Sap and Juice 


Dur Cyens have purloin'd, and left you dry: 

| Whoſe Streams we got by the Apoſtles Sluce, 

And uſe in Baptiſm, while ye pine and die ; 

Who by not keeping once, became a Debtor ; 
And now by keeping loſe the Letter : 


O that my Prayers! mine alas ! 
Oh that fome Angel might a Trumpet ſound : 
At which the Church falling upon her Face 
Should cry ſo loud, until the Trump were drown, 
And by that cry of her dear Lord obtain, 
That your ſweet Sap might come again « 7 
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T The Collar. 


Struck the Board, and cry'd, no more; 
I will abroad. | 
What ſhall I ever ſigh and pine? 
My Lines and Life are free ; free as the Road, 
Looſe as the Wind, as large as Store. 
Shall be mill! in Suit? | 
Have I no Harveft, but a Thorn 
To let me Blood, and not reſtore 
What I have loſt with Cordial Fruit ? 
Sure there was Wine, | 
Before my Sighs did dry it: There was Corn, 
Be fore my Tears did drown it. 
Is the Year only loſt to me ? 
Have I no Bays to crown it ? 
No Flowers, no Garlands gay ? all * 7 
All waſted'? , 
Not ſo, my Heart; but there is Fruit, 
And thou haſt Hands. 
Recover all thy ſigh-blown Age 


J 01 double Pleaſures : Leave thy cold Diſpute 


Of what is fit, and not forſake thy Cage, 
Thy Rope of Sands, 


Which petty Thoughts have made, and made to thee 


Good Cable, to enforce and draw, 
And be thy Law, 
While thou didſt wink and wouldft not ſee. 
Away; take heed : 
I will abroad, 
Call in thy Death's-head there: tie up thy Fears. 
He that forbears 
To fuir and ſerve his need, 
Deſerves his load. 
But as I rav'd, and grew more fierce and wild 
Ar every word, 
Methoughts I heard one calling, Child ; 
And I reply'd, My Lord. 
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T The Glingſe. 


Whine: away Delight? _ 
Thou cam'ſt but now; wilt thou fo ſoon depart, 


And give me up to Night? 
For many Weeks of lingring pain and ſmart 
But one half hour of Comfort for my Heart? 


Methinks delight ſhould have | 
More Skill in Mufick, and keep better Time. 
Wert thou a Wind or Ware, 
They quickly go and come with lefſer Crime: 
Flowers look about, and die not in their prime. 


Thy ſhort abode and ſtay | 
Feeds not, bur adds to the deiii re of 1 

Lime begg'd of old (they ſay) 
A Neighbour ſpring to cool his inward heat: 
Which by the Springs acceſs grew much more great 


In hope of thee my Heart 


Pickt here and there. a Crumb, and would not die; 


But conſtant to his part, 
When as my Fears foretald chis, did reply, 
A ſlender Thread a gentle Gueſt will e, 


Vet if the Heart that wept 
Muſt let thee go, return when it eb knock, 
Although thy heap be kept 
For future times, the droppings of the ſtock _ 
May oft break forth, and never break the Jock. | 


| If I have more to ſpin, 
The Wheel ſhall go, ſo Ms thy ſtay be ſhort. 
Thou know'ſt how Grief and Sin 
Diſturb the work. O make me not their ſport, 
Who by thy coming may be made a Court! 
q 4ſv 
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| q Aſſar ance, 


XL Osche bitter Thought 

ſitterly ſpiteful Thought! Couldſt thou invent 
zo high a Torture ? Is ſuch Poyſon bought ? 
Doubtleſs, but in the way of puniſhment, 
When Wit contrives to meet with thee z 
No ſuch rank Poyſon can there be. 


Thou ſaid'ſt but even now, 
That all was not ſo fair as I conceiv'd, 
_ Whitwixt my God and me; that I allow 
2 And coin large hopes: But that I was deceiv'd; 
Either the League- was broke, or near it ; 
And that I had great cauſe to fear it. 


And what to this? What more 
Could Poyſon, if it had a Tongue, expreſs ? 
hat is thy aim? Wouldſt thou unlock the Door 
lo cold Deſpairs and gnawing Penfiveneſs? 
Wouldſt thou raiſe Devils? I ſee, I know, 
I writ thy Purpoſe long ago. | 


But I will to my Father, | 
yo heard thee ſay it. O moſt gracious Lord, 
Kall the Hope and Comfort that I gather, 
Were from my ſelf, I had not half a Word, 

Not half a Letter to oppoſe 
What is objected by my Foes. 


But thou art my Deſert ; 
and in this League, which now my Foes invade, 
Thou art not only to perform thy part, 
Lut alſo mine : As when the League was made, 
Thou didſt at once thy ſelf endite, 
And hold my Hand, while I did write. 
| Where- 
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Wherefore if thou canſt fail, 
Then can thy Truth and I: But while Rocks ſtand, 
And Rivers ſtir, thou canſt not ſhrink er quail : 
Vea, when both Rocks and all Things ſhall gdisband 

Then ſhalt thou be my Rock and Tower, 
And make their Ruin praiſe thy Power. 


150 


Now fooliſh Thought go on, 
Spin out thy Thread, and make thereof a Coat 
To hide thy ſhame : For thou haſt caſt a Bone, 
Which bounds on thee, and will not down thy Throa 
What for it ſelf Love once began, 
Now Love and Truth will end in Man. 


J The Call. 


Sag my Way, my Truth, my Life : 
Such a Way, as gives us breath: 
Such a Truth as ends all ſtrife : 

Such a Life as killeth death. 


Come, my Light, my Feaſt, my Strength : 
Such a Light, as ſhows a Feaſt : 

Such a Feaſt, as mends in Length: 

Such a Strength, as makes his Gueſt. 


Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart : 
Such a Joy, as none can move : 

Such a Love, as none can part: 

Such a Heart, as joys in Love. 
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J Claſping of Hands. 


Ord, thou art mine, and J am thine, 

If mine I am : And thine much more, 
Then I or ought, or can be mine. 
let to be thine, doth me reſtore 
do that again I now am mine, 
and with advantage mine the more: 
at Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 
e, and thou with me doſt thee reſtore, 
Throzti 15 1 without thee would be mine, 

| neither ſhould be mine nor thine. 


ö Nand, 
il: 
1sband 


Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine» 
o mine thou art, that ſomething more 
| may preſume thee mine, than thine. 
for thou didſt ſuffer to reſtore 

Not thee, but me, and to be mine : 
ind with advantage mine the more, 
ince thou in Death waſt none of thine, 
let then as mine didſt me reſtore. 

O be mine ſtill! Still make me thine; 
Or rather make no Thine and Mine 


8 — 4 
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¶ Praiſe. - 


Ord, I will mean and ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
Thy Praiſe alone. 
Ay buſy Heart ſhall ſpin it all my days: 
And when it ſtops for want of ſtore, 
Then will I wring it with a Sigh or Groan, 
That thou may'ſt yet have more. 
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When thou doſt favour any Action, Wher 
It runs, it flies; 


All things concur to give it a Perfection, 0 that I 


That which had but two Legs before, (ri 7 
When thou doſt bleſs, hath twelve: one Wheel dot That to 
To twenty then, or more. _—_— 
But when thou doft on Buſineſs blow. 3 
| It hangs, it clogs : | 
Not all the Teams of Mbjon in a Row 
Can heal or draw it out of Door, 
Legs are but Stumps, and Pharaoh's Wheels but Logs 
And ſtrugling hinders more, N 
Thouſands of things do thee emplo — 
| In ruling all os. Mo ch 
This ſpacious Globe : Angels muſt have their Joy, For w 
Devils their Rod, the Sea his Shore, among 
The Winds their ftint ; and yet when I did call, uur ic 
Thou heardſt my Call, and more. __ 
| ; Jo fe: 
I have not loit one fingle Tear : | . _ 
But when mine Eyes bo ling 
Did weep to Heav'n, they found a Bottle there Frm 
| (As we have Boxes for the Poor) | My 
Ready to take them in, yet of a ſize My 7 
That would contain much more. —— 
Eut after thou hadſt {pt a Drop 
5 From thy right Eye 1 
(Which there did hang like W near the top 1 
Of ſome fair Church, to ſhow the ſore llavin 
And bloody Battel which thou once did'ſt try) let _ 
The Glaſs was full and more. I ow 


Where] 


Wherefore I ſing. Vet ſince my heart, 
Though preſs'd, runs thin; 
And ſo take up at Uſe good ſtore; 
That to thy Cheſts there might be coming in 
Booth all my Praiſe, and more! 
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« Joſeph's Coat. 


Ounded I ſing, tormented I endite, 
Thrown down 1 fall into a Bed, and reſt : 
Sorrow hath chang'd its Note: ſuch is his will, 
Who changeth all things as him pleaſeth beſt. 
i For well he knows, if but one Grief and Smart 
Ieh, Among my many had his full Career, 
1 dre it would carry with it ev'n my Heart, 
i ind both would run until they found a Bier 
Jo fetch the Body; both being due to Grief. 
hat he hath ſpoil'd the Race, and given to Anguiſh 
bone of Joy's Coats, ticing it with Relief 
Lo linger in me, and together languiſh. 
© OW [live to ſhew his Power, who once did bring 
My Joys to weep, and now my Griefs to ſing. 


q The Pulley. 
3 Hen God at firſt made Man, 
HY flving a Glaſs of Bleſhng ſtanding by; 
) eus (ſaid he) pour on him all we can: 
Let the World's Riches, which diſperſed lye, 
we Contract into a Span. N | 
ere · | 
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154 he CHURCH: 
So Strength firſt made away: 


Then Beauty flow'd,then Wiſdom, Honour, Pleaſure : 


When almoſt all was out, God made a ſtay, 
Perceiving that alone of all his Treaſure 
Ret in the Bottom Tay. 


For if I ſhould (ſaid he) 
Beſtow this Jewel allo on my Creature, 
He would adore my Gifts inſtead of me, 
And reſt in Nature, not the God of Nature : 
So both ſhould Loſers be. 


Vet let him keep the reſt, 
But keep them with repining Reſtleſſneſs: 
Let him be Rich and Weary, that at leaſt, 
If Goodneſs lead him not, yet Wearineſs 
May toſs him to my Breaſt, 


I IR — 
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q The Prieſthood. 


Leſt Order which in Power doſt ſo excel, 


That with th'one Hand thou lifteſt to the y, 


And with the other throweſt down to Hell 

In thy juſt Cenſures ; fain would I draw nigh, 

Fain put thee on, exchanging my Lay-{word 
For that of the holy Word. 


But thou art Fire, ſacred and hallow'd Fire; 
And I but Earth and Clay: Should I preſume 
To wear thy Habit, the ſevere attire 
My ſlender Compoſitions might conſume. 
I am both foul and brittle, much unfit 

To deal in holy Writ. 


Yet han 
And fo 
Of wre! 
That E: 
Of skill 


put ſince 
Come fr 
So that 

Have on 
do not 


But th? ] 
As lerve 
When G 
Their H. 
O what! 


Vherefo 
bo hold 
Tarough 
Only, fan 
Of lowly 


There wi 
for ſome 
Then is n 
Doth flati 
a praiſin 


ure: 


Sky, 


Vet 


Yet have I often ſeen, by cunning Hand . 
And force of Fire, what curious things are made 
Of wretched Earth. Where once I ſcorn'd to ſtand. 
That Earth is fitteft by the Fire and Trade 
Of skilful Artiſts, for the Boards of thoſe 

Who make the braveſt ſhows. 


put ſince thoſe great ones, be they ne' re ſo great, 
Come from the earth, from whence thoſe veſſels come, 
do that at once both Feeder, Diſh, and Meat 
Have one Beginning, and one final Sum ; 
| do not greatly wonder at the fight, * 

If Earth in Earth delight. 


But th* Holy Men of God fuch Veſſels are, 

A; ſerve him up, who all the World commands: 

When God vouchſafeth to become cur Fare, 

Their Hands convey him, who conveys their Hands; 

0 what pure things, moſt pure muſt thoſe Things be, 
Who bring my God to me | 


Wherefore I dare not, I, put forth my Hand 


io hold the Ark, although it ſeem to ſhake 


Tarough th' old Sins and new Doctrines of our Land. 
Only, fince God doth often Veſlels make 
0f lowly Matter for high Uſes meet, 

I throw me at his Feet, 


There will I lie, until my Maker ſeek | 
For ſome mean Stuff whereon to ſhow his Skill: 
Then is my Time. The diſtance of the Meek 
Doth flatter Power. Leſt Good come ſhort of III 
u praiſing might, the Poor do by Submiſſion, 
What Pride by Oppoſition,  _- 
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J The Starch, Y 


WI Hither, O whither art thou fled, 
My Lord, my Love = 
My Searches are my daily Bread; 
Yet never prove. 


i 


My Knees pibecetts Earth, mine Eyes the Oy : 


And yet the Sphere 


And Centre both to me deny 
That thou art there. 


Yet can I mark how Herbs below 
Gro green and gay; 

As if to meet thee they did know, 

While I decay. 


Yet can I mark how Stars above 
Simper and ſhine, 

As having Keys unto thy Love, 

f While poor 1 pine. 


I ſent a Sigh to ſeek _ out, | 

you drawn in Pain, 

Wing'd like an Arrow: But my Scout 
Returns in vain. 


I turn'd another chaving ſtore) 
Into a Groan, 
Pecauſe the Search was dumb before : 
But all was one. 


Lord, doſt thou ſome new Fabrick mold 
Which Favour wins, 
And keeps thee preſent, leaving th' old 
Unto their Sins? 
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Whe re 


Where is my God? What hidden plac 
Conceals thee ſtill? 
What Covert dare eclipſe thy Face? 
Is it thy Will ? 


0 let not that of any thing >. 
Let rather Braſs, 

Or Steel, or Mountains be thy Ring, 
And I will paſs. 


Thy Will ſuch an intrenching is, 

As paſſeth Thought : : 
Ta it all Strength, all Subtilties 

Are Things of nought 


Thy Will ſuch a ſtrange diſtance is, 
As that to it 

laſt and Weſt touck, the Poles do kiſs, 
And Parallels meet, 


lince then my Grief muſt be as large, 
As is thy Space, 

Thy diſtance from me; ſee my charge, 
Lord, ſee my Caſe, 


Joue theſe Bars, theſe Lengths away: 


Turn and reffore me: 
2 Almighty, let me ſay, 
Againſt but for me. 


When thou doſt turn, and wilt be near; 
What Edge ſo keen, 
Fhat Point ſo piercing can appear 
To come between ? 


for as thy Abſence doth excel 


All diſtance known, 
o doth my nearneſs bear the Bell; 
Making two one. 
Hz | J Grief. 


ö b . | E Ck .- 2 . * 0 Wy , , ö 
2 18 a g f 
Fr, - * & 
Ty 3% 447 v #4 4 N 
\ ' ; : 1 2 j 4 , 
„ F 4 C Po * N 1 57 


* 
1 
1 
Fs 


v Ay 1 "CR EA 
n — 


158 The CHURCH, 


4 Who willgive me Tears? Come all ye Springs, 
4 Dwell in my Head and Eyes: Come Clouds and 


Much 
So muc 


My Grief hath need of all the watry things, (Rain: All my 
That Nature hath produc'd. Let every Vein And la; 
Suck up a River to ſupply mine Eyes, 
My weary weeping Eyes too dry for me. 
Unleſs they get new Conduits, new Supplies, Anothe 
To bare them out, and with my State agree. What I 
What are two ſhallow Fords, two little Spouts 
Of a leſs World? The greater is but ſmall, am in 
A narrow Cupboard for my Griefs and Doubts, re in 
Which want Proviſion in the midſt of all. 
Verſes, ye are too fine a thing, too wiſe | 
For my rough Sorrows ; ceaſe, be dumb and mute, MW E'n wil 
Give up your Feet and running to mine Eyes, Inou tu 
And keep your Meaſures for ſome Lover's Lute, ] 


W hoſe Grief allows him Muſick and a Rhyme : Hthat, 
For mine excludes both Meaſure, Tune and Time. lam to 


Alas, my God ! 
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Wyn is this ſtrange and uncouth thing 
To make me ſigh and ſeek, and faint and dye, F; 
Until I had ſome Place, where I might ſing, Theſe Cc 
And ſerve thee ; and not only I, Do wind 
But all my Wealth and Family might combine A 
Fo ſet thy Honour up, as our Defign. Are pro} 
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The CHURCH 155 
And then, when after much delay, 
Much wreſtling, many a Combate, this dear end, 
do much defir'd, is giv'n, to take away -- _ + | 
My Power to ſerve thee; to unbend 
All my Abilities, my Deſigns confound,” 
And lay my Threatnings bleeding on the Ground, 
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One Ague dwelleth in my Bones, 

Another in my Soul (the Memory | 

What I would do for thee, if once my Groans 
Could be allow'd for Harmony) 

lam in all a weak diſabled thing, 

dre in the fight thereof, where Strength doth fling, 
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Beſides, things ſort not to my Will, 

En when my Will doth ſtudy thy Renown : 
Thou turn'ſt th' Edge of all things on me 1lill, 
Taking me up to throw me down : 
that, ev'n when my Hopes ſeem to be ſped 
Jam to Grief alive, to them as dead. | 


To have my Aim, and yet to he 
fartner from it than when I bent my Bow : 
To make my Hopes my Torture, and the Fee 
Of all my Woes another Woe, 
ls in the midſt of Delicates to need, 
And ev'n in Paradiſe to be a Weed. 


Ah my dear Father, eaſe my Smart 
Theſe Contrarieties cruſh me; theſe croſs Actions 
Do wind a Rope about, and cut my Heart : 
And yet ſince theſe thy Contradictions 
fre properly a Croſs felt by thy Son, 
Vith but four words, my words, Thy Vill be donc? 


H; be 
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| 4 The Flower. Ln 
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= Are thy Returns! Ev'n as the Flow'rs in Spring : 
1 | To which, beſides their own Demean, 
= The late-paſt Froſts, Tributes of Pleaſure bring. 
Grief melts away 7 
Like Snow in May, 3 
As if there were no ſuch cold thing. 


Could have recover'd Greenneſs ? It was gone 
Quite under Ground, as Flow'rs depart | 
To lee their Mother-root, when they have blown; 
Where they together 7 
All the hard Weather 3 | 
Lead to the World, keep Houſe unknown; | 


Theſe are thy Wonders, Lord of Power, 


And up to Heav'n in an Hour; 
Making a chiming of a Paſſing-bell. 
We lay amiſs, 
- This or that is: 
Thy word is all, if we would {pe!!. 


O that I ance paſt changing were; | 
Faſt in thy Paradiſe, where no Flow'r can wither ! | 
Many a Spring I ſhor up fair, 
Off'ring at Heav'n, growing and groaning thither : 
Nor doth my Flower i 
Want a Spring-fhower, | 
My Sins and I joyning together. 


But] 


Ho. freſh, O Lord, how ſweet and clean 


* | 5 Who would have thought my ſhrivl'd Hean 


Killing aud quick 'ning, bringing down to Hell 


Still u 
What 


Al. 

F. 
Ciaſe: 
Shado! 
Embre 


True e 
Angui 
Sure-fc 
Plain! 


Touch 


. But while Egrow in 2  Sraight. Bine: 24 
Still upwards bent, as if Heay'n were mine ow], 
Thy Anger FOES, and I decline 
What Froſt to that? What — is not e Zoo 
Where all things b uuns on 91 if 
When thou doſt turn, 
And the leaſt Frown of thine is ſhown ? 


And now in Age I bud again, 
After ſo many Deaths I live and write, 
I once more {mel} the Dew and Rain, 
And reliſh verling. O my only Cs 
It cannot be , 
That I am he, 
On whom thy Tempeſts fell all Night. 


Theſe are thy Wonders, Lord of Love, 
To make us ſee we are but Flow'rs that glide : 
Which when we once can find and prove, 
Thou haſt a Garden for us, where to bidde. 
Who would be more, : 
Swelling through ſtore, 
Forfeit their Paradiſe by their Pride. 


q Dotaze. 


Alſe gloſing Pleaſures, Casks of Happineſs, 
Fooliſh Night-fires, Womens and Childrens 
Cnaſes in Arras, gilded Emptineſs, 
Shadows well mounted, Dreams in a Career, 
Embroider'd Lyes, nothing between two Diſſies; 
Theſe are the Pleaſures here. 


True earneft Sorrows, rooted Miſeries, 

Anguiſh in Grain, Vexations ripe and blawn, 
Sure-footed Griefs, ſolid Calamities, 

Plain Demonſtrations, 'evident and clear, 
Touching their Proofs ev'n from the very Bone ; 


Theſe are the Sorrows here. 
H 4 | Bur 
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162 The CHURCH. 
But O the Folly of diſtracted Men, 
Who Griefs in earneſt, Joys in jeſt purſue: 
Preferring, like brute Breaſts, a loathfome Den 
Before a Court, ev 'n that above ſo clear, 8 
Where are no Sorrows, but Delights more true 
Than Miſeries are here! 


f 


: 38 


7 The Son. 


1 Foreign Nations of their Language boaſt, 
What fine Variety each Tongue affords: 
1 like our Language, as our Men and Coaſt : 
Who cannot dreſs it well, want Wit, not Words. 
How neatly do we give the only Name | 
To Parents Iſſue and the Suns bright Star! 
A Son is Light and Fruit; a fruitful Flame 
Chaſing the Father's Dimneſs, carry'd far 
From the firſt Man in th' Eaſt, to freſh and new 
Weſtern Diſcoveries of Poſterity. 3 
So in one word, our Lord's Humility 
We turn upon him in a ſenſe mot true: 

For what Chriſt once in Humbleneſs began, 

We him in Glory call, The Son of Man. 


— — ———. 
— * * S 3 * —_ 


— — — 
— — — 


¶ A true Hymn. 
NI. Joy, my Life, my Crown : 


My Heart was meaning all the day, 
Somewhat it fain would lay : 
And itall it runneth mut'ring up and down 


With only this, My Joy, my Life, my Crown | 


— * * 9 
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The CHURCH. 
Yet ſlight not theſe few words ; 
If truly ſaid, they may take part 
Among the beft in Art. | 
The Fineneſs which a Hymn or Pſalm affords, 
Is, when the Soul unto the Lines accords. 


16 3 


He who craves all the Mind, 
And all the Soul, and Strength, and Time, 
If the words only rhyme, | 
Juitly complains, that ſomewhat is behind 
To make his Verſe, or write a Hymn in kind. 


| Whereas if the Heart be mov d, 
Although tiie Verle be ſomewhat ſcant, 
God doth tupply the Want: 
As when tii? Heart ſays (ſighing to be approv'd) 
0, could I love] and ſtops 3 God writeth, Lov'd. 


JT The Anſwer. 


Y Comforts drop and melt away like Snow : 
I ſhake my head, and all the thoughts and ends, 

„hien my fierce Youth did bandy, fall and flow 
Like Leaves about me, or like Summer-Friends, 
Flies of Eftates, and Sunſhine. Bur to all 
Who think me eager, hot and undertaking, 
Bur in my Proſecutions flack and {mall ; 
As a young Exhalation, newly waking, 
Scorns his firſt Bed of Dirt, and means the Sky; 
but cooling by the way, grows purſy and flow, 
And ſettling to a Cloud, doth live and die 
In that dark State of Tears: To all, that ſo 

Show me, and ſet me, I have one reply, 
Which they that know the reſt, know more than ]. 
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¶ Dialague- Anthem. 
Obriſtian. Death. 
Chr. A Las poor Death! where is thy Glory ? 


Where is thy famous force,thy ancient ſting? 


Dea. Alas, poor Mortal, void of Story ! 
Go ſpell and read how I have kills thy King. 


Chr. Poor Death | and who was hurt thereby ? 
Thy Curſe being laid on him makes thee accurſ}, 


Dea. Let Loſers talk, yet thou ſbalt die; (worſt 


Theſe Arms. ſball cruſh thee, Chr. Spare not, do thy | 


I ſhall be one day better than before: 


Thou ſo much worſe, that thou ſhalt be no more. 


PO * 
— r — 


a * 12 "_— 


¶ The Water-Courſe. 


Hou who doſt dwell and linger here below, 
Since the Condition of this World is frajl, 

Wnere of all Plants, Affliction ſooneſt grow: 

If Troubles overtake thee, do not wail : 


Life ? 


For who can look for leſs, that loveth 
Strife? 


But rather turn the pipe and Waters-Courſe 
To ſerve thy Sins, and furniſh thee with ſtore 


Of ſov'reign Tears, ſpringing from true Remorſe; ; | 


Thar ſo in Pureneſs thou mayſt him adore, 


Salvation. 


Who gives to Man, as he ſees fit, : 
” ( Damnation. 


1 . 


Sure I will do the like. : 
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¶ Self-Condemnation. 


| Hou who condemneſt Jewiſh hate, 
For chuſing Barabbas a Murderer 
__ enim Log Goy: = 
Look back upon thine own Eſtate, 
Call home thine Eye (that buſy-Wanderer) 
That Choice may be thy Story. 


He that doth love, and love amiſs, 
This World's Delights before true Chriftian Joy, 
Hath made a [ewiſh Choice : 
The World an ancient Murderer is ; 
Thouſands of Souls it hath and-doth deſtroy 
With her enchanting Voice. 


| He that hath made a ſorry Wedding 
Between his Soul and Gold, and hath preferr'd 
Falſe Gain before the true, 
Hath done what he condemas in reading : 


For he hath ſold for Money his dear Lord, 


And is a Judas- Few. 


Thus we prevent the laſt great day, . 
And judge our ſelves. That Light which Sin and 
Did before dim and choak, (Paſſios 
When once thoſe Snuffs are ta'n away, 
Shines bright and clear, ev'n unto Condemnation, 
Without Excule or Cloak. 


— 


q Bztter-Sweet. 
H my dear angry Lord 564 
Since thou doſt love, yet ſtrike; 
aft down, yet help afford; 


p * ; 9 os LN 4 * a N | _— : : 
l | 4 « b: , ; 
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1 will complain, yet praiſe : 
I will bewail, approve : 
And all my ſowr-ſweet Days 
I will lament, and love. 


— * * 


J The Glance. 


Vn firft thy ſweet and gracious Eye 
Vouchſaf'd even in the midſt of Youth and Night MW Then 
To look upon me, who before did lie 

Weltring in Sin : | 


> 


2 


I felt a ſugar'd ſtrange Delight, Or 
Paſſing all Cordials made by any Art, 
Bedew, embalm, and over-run my Heart, And al 
5 And take it in : 
Since that time many a bitter Storm Yea, | 
My Seul hath felt, ev'n able to deſtroy, 1 
Had the malicious, and il meaning Harm For ti 


His {wing and ſway : 

But ſtill thy ſweet original Joy, | I 

Sprung from thine Eye, did work within my Soul, 1 * 
And ſurging Griefs, when they grew bold, controul, 

And got the day. 7 C | 


If thy firſt Glance ſo powerful be, 

A Mirth but open'd, and ſeal'd up again; 
Whar Wonders ſhall we feel, when we ſhall fee 

| Thy full-ey'd Love! 

When thou ſhalt look us out of Pain, 
And one Aſpect of thine ſpend in Delight 
More than a thouſand Suns disburſe in Light 

: In Heav'n above ! 


«Th 


ſight 


Ie 


The CHURCH. 
J The 23d Pſalm; 


HE God of Love my Shepherd is; 


And he that doth me feed. 
While he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want or need? 


He leads me to the tender Graſs; 
Where I both feed and reſt ; 

Then to the Streams that gently paſs : 
In both I have the beſt, 


Or if I ſtray, he doth convert, 
And bring my Mind in frame : 
And all this notfor my deſert, 
But for his holy Name. 


Yea, In Death's ſhady black Abode 
Well may I walk, not fear: 


For thou art with me, and thy Rod 


To guide, thy ſtaff to bear. 


Nay, thou doſt make me fit and dine, 
Ev'n in my En'mies fight ; 


My Head with Oyl, my Cup with Wine 


Runs over Day and Night. 


Surely thy ſweet and wond'rous Love 
Shall meaſure all my Days : 
And as it never ſhall remove, 
So neither ſhall my Praiſe, 
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* 2 Ad. 1 ET 
* | g 
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J Mary Magdalen, Pha 


Hen bleſſed Mary wip'd her Saviour's Feet, Ah. 
V (Whol /Precepts ſhe had trampled on before Wit 
And wore them for a Jewel on her Head: | 

Shewing his Steps Mould be the Street, 
Wherein ſhe henceforth evermore My 3 
With penſive Humbleneſs would live and tread ; 35 "= 
She being ſtain'd her ſelf, why did ſhe ftrive | 
To make him clean, who could not be defil a? 5 
Why kept ſhe not her Tears for her own Faults, perfe, 
And not his Feet? Though we could dive ur D 
In Tears like Seas, our Sins are pil'd 1 Bur! 
Deeper than they, in words, and works, and thoughts. þ 


Dear Soul, ſhe knew who did vouchfafe and deign | 
To bear her Filth; and that her Sins did daß _ 
Ev'n God himſelf : Wherefore ſhe was not loth, | 
As ſhe had brought wherewith to ſtain, 
So to bring in wherewith to waſh : 


And yet in waſhing one, ſhe waſheth both, I, Oy 
wo— —— 1 — a 3 — H A 
Aaron. Y £0 dot 
An orie 
10lineſs on the Head * 
Light and Perfections on the Breaſt, = = V 
Harmonious Bells below, raiſing the Dead, i Wh 
To lead them unto Life and Reſt; — Thi B : 
Thus are true Aarons dreſt, 7 ge thy 
Profaneneſs in my Head, My 15 
Defects and Darkneſs in my Breaſt, 
A noiſe of Paſſions ringing me for dead That thef 
Unto a Place where is no reſt; To {ome 


Poor Prieſt thus am J dreſt. 


Th CHURCH. 


Only another Head 
[ have, another Heart and Breaft, 
Another Muſick, making live, not dead, 
40 Without whom I could have no reſt, 
ore In him I am well dteſt. 


Chrift is my only Head, 
My alone only Heart and Breaſt, 
d: NI only Muſick, ſiriking me e'en dead: 
Far That to the old Man I may reſt, 
And be in him new dreſt. 


So holy in my Head, 
perfect and light i in my dear Brea, 
My Doctrine tun'd by Chriſt, (who is not dead; 
But lives in me while I do reſt) 
Come People, Aaron S dreſt. 


q The Odour. 2 Cor. 2. 


; Ow ſweetly doth My Maſter ſound, My Maſter t 
— As Ambergrice leaves a rich Scent 
— Unto the Taſter: 
So doth theſe Words a {weet Content, 
An oriental Fragrancy, My Maſter. 


With theſe all day I do perfume my mind, 
My Mind ev'n thruſt into them both; 
That I might find 
What Cordials make this curious wh, 
MY This Broth of ſmells, that feeds and fats my mind. 
Jy Mafter, ſhall I ſpeak ? O that to thee 
S My Servant were a little fo, 
AS Fleſh may be: 
That theſe two. Words might creep and grow 
To ſome degree of Spicineſs unto thee } 


They 


The CHURCH. 
before 


170 
Then ſhould the Pomander, which was 
peaking Sweet, mend by Reflection, 


Aſ 
And tell me more : 
For pardon of my Imperfection 
Would warm and work it ſweeter than before; 
For when My Maſter, which alone is ſweet, 
And ev'n in my Unworthineſs pleating, 
Shall call and meet, 
My Servant, as thee not diſplealing ; 
That Call is but the breathing of the ſweet. 


This Breathing would with Gains by ſweetning me 


(As ſweet Things traffick when they meet) 
Return to thee, | 1 
And ſo this new. Commerce and ſweet. 
Should all my Life employ and buſy me. 


— * 


q The Foil. 
Ir we could ſee below | 


The Sphere, of Vertue, and each ſhining Grace 


As plainly as that above doth ſhow; 
This were the better Sky, the brighter Place. 
God hath made Stars the foil 
Jo ſet off Vertues, Griefs to ſet off ſinning; 
Let in this wretched. World we toil, Z 
As if Grief were not foul, nor Vertue winning.. 


Ihe Forerunners. 


HE Harbingers are come. See, ſee their Mark 

White is their colour, and behold my Head. 

But muſt they have my Prain ? muſt they diſpark : 

Thoſe ſparkling Notions, which therein were bred 

|. Muſt dulneſs turn me to a Clod? | 
Yet have they left me, Thou art Hill my God. 


Good, 


Good | 
Ev'n a 
I paſs 
So, T7 

He 
And if 


Fare we 
But wi 
Of Ste 
Then d 

Brou 
My Go 
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Good Men ye be, to leave me my beſt Room, 
Ev'n all my Heart, and what is lodged there: 
I paſs not, I, what of the reſt become, 
So, Thou art ſtill my God, be out of fear. 

He will be pleaſed with that ditty; 
And if I pleale him, I write fine and witty. 


Farewel {weet Phraſes, lovely Metaphors : 

But will you. leave me thus? when ye before 

Of Stews and Brothels only knew. the Doors, 

Then did I waſh you with my Tears, and more, 
Brought you to Charch well dreſt, and clad : 

My God muſt have my beſt, ev'n all I had. 


Lovely enchanting Language, Sugar-cane, 

Honey of Roſes, whither wilt thou fly? 

Hath ſome fond Lover tic'd thee to thy bane ? 

and wilt thou leave the Church, and love a Sty ? 
Ey, thou wilt ſoil thy brojder'd Coat, | 

And hurt thy (elf, and him that ſings the Note. 


let fooliſh Lovers, if they will love Dung, 
With Canvas, not with Arras, clothe their Shame: 
Let Folly ſpeak in her own native Tongue. 
True Beauty dwells on high: Ours is a Flame 
But borrow'd-thence to light us thither. 
beauty and beauteous Words ſhould go together. 


let, if you go, I paſs not; take your way: 

for, thou art ſtill my God, is all that ye 

lerhaps with more Imbelliſhment can ſay. 

bo Birds of Spring: Let Winter have his Fee; 
Let a bleak Paleneſs chalk the Door, 

v all within be livelier than before, 
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172 The CHURCH. 


J The Rope 


Reſs me. not to take more Pleaſure 
In this World of ſugar'd lies, 
And to uſe a larger Meaſure 


Than my ſtrict, yet welcome Size, 


Firft, there is no Pleaſure here: 


Colour'd Griefs indeed there are, 


Bluſhing Woes, that look as clear, 
As if they could Beauty ſpare, 


Or if ſuch Deceits there be, 
Such Delights I meant to ſay ; 
There are no ſuch things to me, 


| Who have paſs'd my riglit aways 
But I will not much oppoſe 


Unto what you now adviſe : 
Only take this gentle Roſe, 
And therein my Anſwer lies. 


What is fairer than a Roſe? 


© What js ſweeter ; yet it purgeth. 


Purgings enmity diſcloſe, 
Enmity forbearance urgeth. 


If then all that Worldlings prize 
Be contracted to a Role ; 
Sweetly there indeed it lies, 
But it biteth in the Cloſe. 


So this Flower doth judge and ſentence 
Worldly Joys to be a ſcourge: 

For they all produce Repentance, 
And Repentance is a Purge, 


* | 
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But I Health, not Phyſick chuſe : 
Only though I you oppoſe, 


Say that fairly TI refuſe, ' 


For my Anſwer is a Roſe. 


q Diſcipline. 


T T away thy Rod, 


Throw away thy Wrath. 


O my God, 
Take the gentle Path. 
for my Heart's deſire 
Unto thine is bent: 
I aſpire 
To a full Conſent. 
Not a Word or Look 
affect to own, 
But by Book, 
And thy Book alone. 
Though I fail, I weep : 
Though I halt in pace, 
Yet I creep 
To the Throne of Grace. 


Then let Wrath remove, 

Love will do the Deed: 
For with Love 

Stony Hearts will bleed. 


Love is ſwift of Foot ; 
Love's a Man of War, 

And can ſhoot, 
And can hit from far, 
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Who can ſcape his Bow ? 2 

That which wrought on thee, 
Brought thee low, 

Needs muſt work on nie: 


Throw away thy Rod; 

Fhough Man Frailties hath, 
Thou art God: 

Throw away thy wrath. 
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174 The CHURCH. 


Come 


And e: 
Here 1 


After J 
Lord, ! 


Still ir 
For it | 


_— 


The Invitation. 
me ye hither, all whoſe taſte 
Is your waſte; 

Save your Coſt and mend your Fare. 
God 3s here prepar'd and dreſt, 

And the Feaſt, 
God, in whom all Dainties are. 


Come ye hither all whom Wine 
| Doth define, 
Naming you not to your good: 
Weep what ye have drunk amits, 
And drink this, 
Which before you drink is Blood. 
Come ye thither all whom Pain 
Doth arraign, | 
Bringing all your Sins to ſight: 
Taſte and fear not: God is here 
In this Cheer, 
And on Sin doth caſt the fright. 
Come ye hither all whom Joy 
| Doth deſtroy, © 
While ye graze without your Bounds: 
Here is Joy that drowneth quite 
Your Delight, 
As a Flood the lower Grounds, 
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W. 
With m 
for thy 
Paſſeth 


0 what 


duch as 
i ſome 


As we 8 
Or hath 


To ſubd 
Flow'rs, 


Leſt the 


Come 


Is your Dove, 
And exalts you to the Sky: 


Here 1s Love, which having Breath, - 


Ev'n in Death, 
After Death can never die. 


Lord, I have invited all, 
And I fhall 
still invite, ſtill call to thee: 
For it ſeems but juſt and right 
In my ſight, 
Where is all, there all ſhould be. 


— — 


The CHURCH. 
Come ye hither all whoſe Love 


1 


J The Banquet. 


Elcome ſweet and ſacred Cheer, 
Welcome dear , 
Wich me, in me, live and dwell : 
tor thy Neatneſs paſſeth fight, 
| Thy Delight 
faſſeth Tongue to taſte or tell, 


0 what ſweetneſs from the Bowl 

| Fills my Soul, 

duch as is, and makes Divine 

i; ſome Star (fied from the Sphere) 
' Melted there, 

As we Sugar melt in Wine ? 


Or hath ſweetneſs in the Bread 
Made a Head 
To ſubdue the ſmell of Sin, ; 
Flow'rs, and Gums, and Powders giving 
All their Livang, 
Left the Enemy ſhould win ? 


* 


Doubt. 


- 


Wu neither Star nor — 
Hath the Power 


Such a Sweetneſs to impart; 

Only God who gives Perfumes, 
Fleſh aſſumes, 

And with it perfumes my Heart. 


But as Pomanders and Wood 
. Still are good, 
Yet being bruis'd are better ſeented; 
God, to ſhew how far his Love 
Could improve, 
Here, as broken, is preſented. | 


When I had forgot my Birth, 
And on Earth 
In Delights of each was drown'd ; 
God took Blood, and needs would de 
Spilt with me, 
And ſo found me on the Ground. 


Having rais'd me to look up, 
Ina Cup 
Sweetly he doth meet my taſte ; 
Bur I ſtill being low and ſhort, 
Far from Court, 
Wine becomes a Wing at laſt. 


For with it alone I fly 
To the Sky: 
Where I wipe mine Eyes and ſee 
What J ſeek, for what I ſue; 
Him I view, 
Who hath done ſo much for me. 
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| And wit] 


162 


let whe 


Let the 1 


And tak. 
Hearken 


strive in 


—— — 


L. 


8 | 
: 
V 


becauſe 


And I 


] 

( 
And in! 
But le 


m ehν,,ß 


let the wonder of this Pity 
Be my Ditty, 
And take up my Lines aud Life : 
Hearken under pain of Death, 
Hands and Breath, 
strive in this, and love the Strife. 


1 _ — 
— —— py k 


J The Paß. 


JET Wits conteſt, | 
And wich their Words and' Pofies Windows fill: 
Leſs than the leaft 
Of all th by Mercies, is my Poſy ſtill: 


This on my Ring, | 

This by my Picture in my Book I write. 
Whether I ſing, 

Or lay, or dictate, this is my delight. 


Invention reſt, 
Compariſons go play, Wit uſe thy will: 
Leſs than the leaſt 
Of a God's . is my my _ 


« 1} or * 


＋ 4 * 


Ouls Joy, when thou art gone, 2 
And J alone, 
Which cannot be, 
becauſe thou doſt abide with me, 
And I depend on thee 


let when thou doft ſuppreſs 
The Chearfulnefs 
Of thy abode, 
And in my Power not ſtir abroad, 
But leave me to my load: 0 


— 


* 


hat a Damp and Shade 
* * invade ! 
8 No ſtormy Night 
Can ſo aflict, or ſo right, 
As thy eclipſed Light. 


_ Lord! do not withdraw, 
Leſt want of Aw 
h Make Sin appear; 
And then thou doſt but ſhine leſs clear, 
Say that thou art not here. 


And when what Life I have, 
While Sin doth rave, 
And falily boaſt, 5 
That I may ſeek, but thou art loſt; 2 
Thou and alone thou know ſt. 


O what a deadly Cold 
Doth me infold ! 
ITL half believe 
That Sin ſays true: But while adore, 
Thou com'ſt and doſt relieve, 


— 
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A M: 
On it 
Or if h. 
And 


All m 
Noth! 
Which \ 
W. 1ll 1 


A Ser 
Makes 
Who ſw 
Makes 


This 1 

That 1 
For that 
Cannot 


. 1 Thi Elixir. 


Each me, my God and King, 
In all things thee to ſee, 
And what I doin any thing, 
To do it as for thee : 


Not rudely as a Beaſt, 
To run into an action 3 

But ſtill to make thee prepoſſeſt 3 
And __ it bis Perfection, 


Wr 
Of 
give tO 1 
My crook 
Woerein 
Mraight 
lo thee, 
Than Dec 
bive me 
0 live an 
now the 
For this 10] 


A Man that looks on Glaſs, 
On it may ſtay his Eye; 

Or if he pleaſeth, through it paſs. 
And then the Heav'n ſpy, 


All may of thee partake : 
Nothing can be ſo mean, 

Which with his Tincture (for thy ſake) 
Will not grow bright and clean. 
A Servant with this Clauſe 
Makes Drudgery divine: 

Who ſweeps a Room, as for thy Laws, 
Makes that and th' Action fine, 


This is the famous Stone, 

That turneth all to Gold: 
for that which God doth touch and own, 
Cannot for leſs be told. 


A Wreath. 


Wreathed Garland of deſerved Praiſe, 

Of Praiſe deſeryed unto thee I give, 

live to thee who kuoweſt all my Ways, 

My crooked winding Ways wherein I ve, 
Wnerein I die, not live; for Lite is mraight, 
Srzight as a Line, and ever tends to thee, 

To thee, who art more far above Dezeit, 

Than Deceit ſeems above Simplicity. 

ive me Simplicity, that I may live, 

so live and like, that I may know thy Ways, 
Know them and practiſe them; then ſhall I give 
For this poor Wreath, give thee a Crown of Praiſe. 
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¶ Death. 


ID EATH, thou waſt once an uncouth hideous | 
Nothing bur Bones, (thing, | 
The {ad Effect of [adder Groans: 

Thy Mouth was open, but thou could'ſt not ſing. 


dumme 

Till it! 

While t 

Each 

For we confider'd thee, as at ſome fix ach ON 
Or ten Years hence, 


After the Loſs of Life and Senſe, 


Fleſh being turn'd to Duſt, and Bones to Sticks. Duſt, al 
| but thy 
We lookt on this fide of thee, ſhooting ſhort ; As pecu! 


Where we did find cure Ta 
The Shells of fledge Souls left behind, 
Dry Duſt, which ſheds no Tears, but may extort. ; 


But fince our Saviour's Death did put ſome Blood = 2 

Into thy Face, fethes St 

Thou art grown fair and full of Grace, 8 
Much in requeſt, much ſought for as a good. 
For we do now behold thee gay and glad, 

As at Dooml-day ; eme to \ 

When Souls ſhall wear "their new Array, And in th 

And all thy Bones with Beauty ſhall be clad. me in 1 

o a Plag 


Therefore we can go die as {leep, and truſt 
Half Fas we have 
Undo an honeſt faithful Grave; 


Making our Pillows either Down or Duſt, Man is ou 


| brcell'd Oo 
Lord, thy 


J Doom ud the 5. 


The CHURCH, 131 
7 Doomſ-day. 


Com away, 


OUS - Make no delay, 

dummon all the Duſt to riſe, 

Till it ſtir, and rub the Eyes; 

8• While this Member jogs the other, 
ach one whiſp'ring, Live you, Brother * 


Come away, 
Make this the day. | | 
Duſt, alas, no Mufick feels 
But thy Trumpet: Then it kneels, 
As peculiar Notes and Strains 
Cure Tarantulaes raging Pains. 


Come away, 
O make no ſtay |! 
let the Graves make their Confeſſion, 
Leſt at length they plead Poſſeſſion: 
ſhes Stubbornneſs may have 
Read that Leſſon to the Grave, 


Come away, 

Thy Stock doth ſtray. 
eme to Winds their Body lend, 
and in them may drown a Friend: 
me in noiſome Vapours grow 
Io a Plague and publick Woe. 


It. 


Come away, 
Help our decay. 
Man is out of order hurl'd, 
Prcell'd out to all the World. 
Lord, thy Broken Conſort raiſe, 
ind the Muſick ſhall be praiſe. 


I 2 M Judge- 


The CHURCH, 


12 
| ¶ Judgment.” 


Thy dreadful look, 
Abie an Heart of Iron to appall, 
When thou ſhalt call 
For every Man's peculiar Book ? 


What others mean to do, I know not well; - 
Yet I nere teil, 
That ſome will turn thee to ſome leaves therein 
So void of fin, | 
That they in Merit ſhall excel. 


But I reſolve, when thou ſhalt call for mine, 
That to decline, 
And thruſt a Teſtament into thy Hand. 
Let that be ſcann'd : 
There thou ſhalt find my Faults : are thine. 


A Lmighty Judge, how ſhall poor Wretches brook | 


4 Head n. 
Who will new me thoſe Delights on high? 
Echo. 5 4 
Tnou Echo, thou art mortal, all Men know. 
Echo. No. : 
wer thou not born among the Trees and Leaves? 
Ec ho. Leaves. 4 
And are there any Leaves that ſtill abide ? 
. Bide. ; 
What Leaves are they? Impart the Matter wholly, | L 
Echo. Hol). 
* Wi holy Leaves the Echo then of Bliſs? 
Echo. Yes. 
Then tell me, What is that ſupreme Delight ? 
| Echo, Light. 
Lis; t to the Mind: What ſhall the Will enjoy ? 
Eco. Joy. 


Put 
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but qui 


Drew a 
A Gueſt 


| the un 


Love toc 


Truth L 
And kne 


You mu 


Glory 
1 


ook 


But are there Cares and Buſineſs with the Pleaſure ? 


The CHURCH. 183 


| Echo. Leiſure. 
Light Joy and Leiſure ; but ſhall they perſevere ? 
cho. Ever, 
¶ Love. 


Ove bad me welcome: Yet my Soul drew back 
L Guilty of Duſt and Sin. „ 
but quick-ey'd Love obſerving me grow flack 
From my firſt Entrance in, - 
Drew nearer to me, ſweetly queſtioning, 
If I lack'd any thing, 


AGueſt, TI anſwer'd, worthy to be here: 
Love faid, you ſhall be he. 
| the unkind,. ungrateful ? Ah my Dear, 
I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my Hand, and ſmiling did reply, 
Who made the Eyes but I ? 


Truth Lord; but I have marr'd them; let my ſhame 
Go where it doth delerve, | 

And know you not, ſays Love, who bore the blame? 
My Dear then I will ſerve. 

You muſt fit down, ſays Love, and taſie my Meat: 
So I did fit and eat, | 


Glory be to God on high, and on Earth 


Peace, good Will towards Men. 
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1 84 1 i | knock. 
; | 15 Let as 

5 Liſtens 

Till al 

# | Letting 

| „ Among 

Till be 

CHURCH MILTrANT. To Eey 
Wonde 

Lmighty Lord, who from thy glorious Throne | The ter 

Seeſt and ruleſt all things ev'n as one: Than ti 

The ſmalleſt Ant or Atom knows thy Power, Holy A 
Known alſo to each Minute of a Hour: Made 5 
Much more do Common- wealths acknowledge thee, | Chen 
And wrap their Policies in thy Decree, - Ml Nilusfe 
Complying with thy Counſels, doing 'nought uch P. 

Which doth not meet with an eternal Thought. por thi: 


fy 


But above all, thy Church and Spouſe doth prove om de: 
Not the Decrees of Power, but Bands of Love. 


Early didſt tou ariſe to plant this Vine, Beligior 
Which might the more endear it to be thine. Cave he 
Srices come from the Eaſt ; fo did thy Spouſe, Learning 
Tim as the Light, ſweet as the laden Boughs _ 3 Sophiſte 
Of Noa}'s fhady Vine, chaſt as the Dove, IJ Zato an 
i ve par d and fitted to receive thy Love. And wh 
The Courſe was weſtward, that the Sun might net Prayers 
As well our Underſtanding as our Sight. And Erg 
W here th' Ark did reſt, there Arabam began f Though 
To bring the other Ark from Canaan. And Roy 
Aiofes purſu'd this: But King Solomon And ſpe1 
1 joih d and fixt the old Religion. Before tl 
When it grew looſe, the Jews did hope in vain | Religion 
By nailing Chriſt to faſten it again. ; Who, th 
Eut to the Gentiles he bore Croſs and all, J The Wai 
Kending with Earthquakes the Partition-Wall : but ſeem 
Only whereas the Ark ia Glory ſhone. wounds 
Now with the Croſs, as with a Staff alone, no by a 


Religion like a Pilgrim, weſtward bent, 


Knock- 


The CHURCH MILITANT. 185 
Knocking at all Doors, ever as ſhe went. 
Let as the Sun, though forward be his Elight, 
— AF Liſtens behind him, and allows lome Light, 
Till all depart: So went the Church her way, 
FI Letting, while one Foot ſtept, the other ftay 
„Among the Eaftern Nations for a time, 
Till both removed to the Weſtern Clime, 
Y I To Egypt firſt ſhe came, where they did prove 
Wonders of Anger once, but now of Love. 
one The ten Commandments there did flouriſh more 
Than the ten bitter Plagues had done before, 
Holy Macarius and great Amhony 
Made Pharaoh Moſes, changing th Hiſtory. 
lee, I Go/ben was Darkneſs, Egypt full of Lights, 
Nilus for Monſters broug ht forth Tſrnelites. 
Such Power hath mighty Baptiſm to produce 
For things mifhapen, rhings of higheſt uſe, 
© ' How dear to me, O God; thy Goumſels are ! © 
| Who may with thee compare 
Religion thence fled into Greece, where Arts 
J Gave her the higheſt Place in all Mens Hearts. 
Learning was pos'd,, Philoſophy was ſer, 
Sophiſters taken in a Fiſhers Net. 
Plato and Ariffotle were at a loſs, 
And wheel'd about again to ſpell Chrift's Croſs. 
Prayers chas'd Syllogiſms into their Den, 
And Ergo was transtorm'd into Amen, 
Though Greece took Horſe as ſoon as Egypt did, 
And Rome as both, yet Egypt failer rid, 
And ſpent her Period and prefixed Time 
Before the other. Greece being paſt her Prime, 
Religion went to Rome, ſubduing thoſe, 
Who, that they might ſubdue, made all their Foes. 
The Warriour his dear Scars no more reſounds, 
But ſeems to yield Chriſt hath the greater Wounds ; 
Wounds willingly endur'd to work his Bliſs, 


Who by an Ambuſh loſt his Paradiſe, 
I 4 The 
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17286 TeCHURCH MILITANT 
The great Heart floops, and taketh from the Duſt | 


A ſad Repentance, not the Spoils of Luſt ; 
Quitting his Spear, left it ſhould pierce again 
Him in his Members, who for him was flain, 
The Shepherds Hook grew to a Scepter here, 
Giving new Names and Numbers to the Year. 
But th' Empire dwelt in Greece to comfort them, 
Who were cut ſhort in Alexander's Stem. 

In both of theſe Proweſs and Arts did tame 
And tune Mens Hearts againſt the Goſpel came: 
Which uſing, and not fearing Skill in th' one, 
Or Strength in th' other, did erect her Throne. 
Many a rent and ſtrugling th' Empire knew, 

As dying things are wont, until it flew 

At length to Germany, ſtill Weſtward bending, 
And there the Churches Feſliyal attending: 
That as before Empire and Arts made way, 

For no leſs Harbingers would ſerve than they: 


So they might ſtill, and point us out the place (Fare, | 
Where firſt the Church ſhould raiſe her down-caſt 
Strength levels Grounds, Art makes a Garden there; } 


Then thow'rs Religion, and makes all to bear, 
| _ in the Empire ſhar'd with Germany, 
ut England in the higher Victory: 
Giving the Church a Crown to keep her State, 
And not go leſs than ſhe had done of late, 
Conſtantine's Britiſh Line meant this of old, 
And did this Myſtery wrap up and fold 
Within a Sheer of Paper, which was rent 
From Time's great Chronicle, and hither ſent. 
Thus both the Church and Sun together ran 
Unto the fartheſt old Meridian. 
How dear to me, O God, thy Counſels are] 
bo may with thee compare? 
Much about one and the ſame Time and Place, 


Foth where and when the Church began her Race, | 
Sin 


The ( 
Gin dic 
And tr 
He chi 
Breaki 
At firſ 
Garden 
Freſh a 
Who fe 
Ah, w 
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Sin! 


Th CHURCH MILITANT. 187 
Sin did ſet out of Eaſtern Babylon, on; 
And travell'd Weſtward alſo; journeying on 

He chid tne Church away, where e're he came, 
Breaking her Peace, and tainting her good Name. 
At firſt he got to Egypt, and did ſow 

Gardens of Gods, which ev'ry Year did grow, 
Freſh and fine Deities. They were at great coſt, 
Who for a God clearly a Sallet loſt. | 

Ah, what a thing is Man devoid of Grace, 
Adoring Garlick with an humble Face, 

Begging his Food of that which he may eat, 
Starving the while me worſhippeth his Meat! 
Wizo makes a Root his God, how low is he, - 

If God and Man be ſever'd infinitely ! 

What Wretchedneſs can give im any room, 
Whoſe Houſe is foul, while he adores his Broom ? 
None will believe this now, though Money be 

In us the ſame tranſplanted Foolery, 

Thus Sin in Egypt ſneaked for a while; 

His higheſt was an Ox or Crocodile, 


And ſuch poor Game. Thence he to Greece doth paſs; 


And being craftier much than Goodnels was, 

He left behind him Garriſons of Sins, | 

To make good that which ev'ry Day he wins, 
Here Sin took heart, and for a Garden- bed 

Rich Shrines and Oracles he purchaſed: 

He grew a Gallant, and would needs foretel 

As well what ſhould befal as what befel. 

Nay, he became a Poet, and would ſerve 

His Pills of Sublimate in that Conſerve. 

The World came both with Hands and Purles full 
To this great Lottery, and all would pull. 

but all was glorious Cheating, brave Deceit, 
Where ſome poor Truths wete ſhuffled for a Bait, 
To credit him, and-to diſcredit thoſe, 

Who after him ſhould braver Truths diſcloſe. 
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Fon Greece he went to Rome; and as before Ther 
2c 4. a God, now he's an Emperor. Unite 
H 2nd others lodg'd him bravely there, From 
Pur u in truſt to rule the Roman Sphere, From 
Giory was his chief Initrument of old: And f 
Pleature ſucceeded ſtraight, when that grew cold. By fre 
Wich icon was blown to ſuch a mighty Flame, Then 
| Tizat though our Saviour did deftroy the Game, He di 
Diſparking Oracles, and all their Treaſure, Yet th 
Setting Affliction to encounter Pleaſure ; And ir 
Vet did a Rogue with hope of Carnal Joy, From 
Cheat the moſt ſubtil Nations, Who ſo Coy, He toc 
So trim, as Greece and Egypt 7 Yet their Hearts From. 
Are given over, for their curious Arts, Learn 
To ſuch Mahometan Stupidities, And b! 
As the old Heathen mud deem Prodigies, hile 
How dear to me, O God, thy Counſels are! 1 Where 
Who may with thee compare? ; ouch F 
Only the Weſt and Rome do keep them free but did 
From this contagious Infidelity. Into a 1 
And this is all the Rock whereof they boaſt, All pol 
As Rome will one day find unto her coſt. Lither 1 
Sin being not able to extirpate quite It did 1 
The Churches here, bravely reſolv'd one Night Nor his 
To be a Church-man too, and wear a Mitre : Therefe 
The old debauched Ruffian would turn Writer. dtateſ m 
1 ſaw him in his Study where he ſate Who w! 
Buſy in Controverſies ſprung of late. Than w 
A Gown and Pen became him wondrous well: es 
1 ( 


His grave Aſpect had more of Heav'n than Hell? 
Only there was a handſome Picture by, AS new 
To which he lenta Corner of his Eye. | By both 


As Sin in Greece a Prophet was before, Yet wit! 
And in old Rome a mighty Emperor; Being in 
How dea. 


So now being Prieſt he plainly did profefs 
Jo make a Jeſt of Chriſt's three Offices: 


The | 


The rather ſince his ſcatter'd Juglings were 
United now in one, both Time and Sphere, 
From Egypt he took petty Deities, 
From Greece oracular Infallibilities, 
And from old Rome the Liberty of Pleaſure, 
j. II free Diſpenſings of the Churches Treaſure. 
* JF Then in Memorial of his antient Throne, 
| He did firname his Palace Babylon. 
ret that he might the better gain all Nations, 
And make that Name good by their Tranſmigrations ; 
From all theſe Places, but at divers times, 
He took fine Vizards to conceal his Crimes : 
From Egypt Anchoriſm and Retiredneſs : 
Learning from Greece, from old Rome Statelinefs: 
And blending theſe he carry'd all Mens Eyes, 
While Truth fate by counting his Victories: 
Whereby he grew apace, and ſcornd to uſe 
Such Force as once did captivate the Jews; 
But did bewitch, and finely work each Nation 
Into a voluntary Tranſmigration, 
All poſt to Rome : Princes ſubmit their Necks 
Either t'his publick Foot or private Tricks. 
It did not fit his Gravity to ſtir, 
Nor his long Journey, nor his Gout and Fur. 
Therefore he ſent out avle Miniſters, 
Stateſmen within, without doors Cloiſterers : 
Who without Spear or Sword, or other Drum, 
Than what was in their Tongue, did overcome; 
And having conquer'd did fo ſtrangely rule, 
That the whole World did ſeem but the Pope's Mule, 
As new and old Rome did one. Empire twitt : 
So both together are one Antichriſt ; 
Yet with two Faces, as their Janus Was, 
Being in this their old crack'd Looking glaſs. 
How dear to me, O God, thy Counſels are! 
Who may with thee compare © 


he | 
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+90 The CHURCHMILITANT. 

Tuus Sin triumphs in Weſtern Babylon; 
Yet not as Sin, but as Religion. | 
Of his Two Thrones he made the latter beſt, 
And to defray his Journey from the Eaſt. 
Old and new Babylon are to Hell and Night, 
As is the Sun and Moon to Heav'n and Light. 
When th' one did ſet the other did take place, 
Confroming equally the Law and Grace. 1 
They are Hell's Land- marks, Satan's double Creſt: Thou 
They are Sin's Nipples, feeding th' Eaft and Wet, Y To p- 


But as in Vice the Copy ſtill exceeds Jog 
The Pattern, but not ſo in virtuous Deeds; r 
So though Sin made his latter Seat the better, Vet a 
The latter Church is to the firſt a Debtor. 580 81. 
The ſecond Temple could not reach the firſt: They 
And the late Reformation never durſt . Y Both 
Compare with antient Times and purer Years MY And 
But in the jews and us deſerveth Tears. Y Viher 
Nay, it ſhall ev'ry Year decreaſe and fade ; A Spain 
Till ſuch a Darkneſs do the World invade The 
At Chriſt's laſt coming as his firſt did find: Y That 
Vet muſt there ſuch Proportions be aſſign d Andi 
. To theſe Diminiſhings as is between judgn 
The ſpacious World and Jury to be ſeen. Y Thus 
Religion ſtands on Tiptoe in our Land, Light 
Ready to paſs to the American Strand. | Thus 
When Height of Malice and prodigious Luſts, The 
Impudent Sinning, Witchcrafts and Diſtruſts, But a: 
The Marks of future Bane, ſhall fill our Cup So alſ 
Unto the Brim, and make our Meaſure up; Still! 
When Sein ſhall ſwallow Tiber, and the Thames, l To T 
By letting in them both, pollutes her Streams: How 


When J1:aly of us ſhall have her Will, 

And all her Kalendar of Sins fulfil ; 

Whereby one may foretel what Sins next Year 
Shall bath in France and England domineer: 


Then | 
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Then ſhall Religion to America flee : 

They have their Times of Goſpel ev'n as we. 
My God, thou doſt prepare for them a Way, 

By carrying firſt their Gold from them away: 
For Gold and Graee did never yet agree: 
Religion always ſides with Poverty. | 
We think we rob them, but we think amiſs : 

2 We are more poor, and they more rich by this. 

ft: Y Thou wilt revenge their Quarrel, making Grace 

Veit Jo pay our Debts, and leave our ancient Place 

Jo go to them, while that, which now their Nation 

But lends to us, ſhall be our Deſolation, 

Yet as the Church ſhall thither Weſtward fly, 

So Sin ſhall trace and dog her inſtantly : | 

They have their Period alſo and ſet Times 

Botii for their vertuous Actions and their Crimes. 
And where of old the Empire and the Arts. 

Uſher'd the Goſpel ever in Men's Hearts, 

Spain hath done one; when Arts perform the other 


That when they have accompliſhed the Round, (ther: 
And met in th* Eaſt, their firſt and ancient Sound, 


Judgment may meet them both & ſearch them round. 


Thus do both Lights, as well in Church as Sun 
Light one another, and together run. 
Thus alſo Sin and Darkneſs fallow ſtill 
The Church and Sun with all their Power- and Skill. 
But as the Sun ſtill goes both Weſt and Eaſt : 
So alſo did the Church by going Welt 
Still Eaſtward go; becauſe it drew more near 
To Time and Place where Judgment ſhall appear. 
How dear to me, O God, thy Counſels are! 

7 IWho may with thee compare? 
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IJ DEpvoy. 
KN. of Glory, King of Peace, 


With the other bleſs thy Sheep, 
Thee to Love, in thee to Sleep, 
Let not Sin devour thy Fold, 
Bragging that thy Blood is cold, 
That thy Death is alſo dead, 
While his Conqueſts daily ſ pread; 
That thy Fleſh hath loſl his Food, 
And thy Crofs is common Wood. 
Choke him, let him ſay no more, 
But reſerve his Breath in ſtore, 
Till thy Conqueſt and his Fall 
Make his Sighs to uſe it all, 

And then bargain with the Wind 
To diſcharge what is behind. 


Bleſſed be God alone, 


Thrice bleſſed ogy in One. 
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Page 168, Line 19 


1 Aron's Garments ſhould be ftill worn by Miniſters 
1- \ Abraham brought Religion with him from the 


Eaft 184, 19 
Aſtinence, how profitable 79, 7 
J 4buſe of things taketh not away their uſe 79, 16 
ö uſi vente ſs, the ſcum of Wit 8, 29, 9, 1 
kccount, ſee Rules — Li 
Aion. The Glory of an Adion i, to do it for God's 
Glory 178, 21 
Hive Spirits only Live | I2, 13. 71, 3 
loration of Saints, why unlawful 70, L 


f Miction ſucceedeth Proſperity 38, 25, &c. it is not to 
be grieved for 164, 1. or rather Grief for Afli#ion 


is to be turned into Grief for Sin 164, 17. how to 


carry our ſelves therein 40, 7. it is Advantage to a 


Chriſtian 35, 90, 7. 124, 25. Afflidion's Chaldron 
helpeth to ſupple the Heart 122, 17—29. 123, I, 
Miiction to Chriſtians, like the pruning Knife to 
Trees 126, 2. Afflictions compared to Moles 119, I. 
all our Affti4Fions nothing to Chriſt's Sufferings 53, 26. 
Chriſt hath his part in our Afflictions64, 27.65, 7. 89, 28 
Ams, the moſt thriving Trade 89, 3, Motives thereunto 


13, 9, &c. ſee Rules, 
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Altar, ſee Gods. 
America's Converſion calculated 190, 25. 


Anchoriſm, whence 189, 13 © 
Angels, held with Joy, Man recovered with Grief 9,1 
Fork have great Cauſe to praiſe God 85, 7, &. | 


Angry Men give Advantage to their Adver ſaries, 11, 19. 
Antichriſt's various Policies, whereby he hath prevailed ' 


over the World, 189, 1, &c. See Rome, 
Apparel, ſee Rules 


Arguing, ſee Rules. 


Ark; where the Ark ſtood, Religion began her Race 184, g 
16 1 

Arms and Arts uſher inthe Goſpel 185, 9 -— 22. 191,1) 
The Power of Art, 155, 1. Arts yield to the Simplicity | 


19 


of the Goſpel 185, 20 
Aſſurance aſſaulted by doubting 149, 1. how cleared 149 

Aſtronomy 77, 11. 127,17 þ 

Attention in time of — Service, 15,1 


Enemies to God's Church, 190, 8. See Rome. 


Back-biter, ſee Evil-ſpeaker 


Banquet, none ſo dainty as the Holy Communion 174, f 
| | | $ 175,176 | 
Baptiſm why adminiftred in our Infancy,36,15. Its ſacred | 
Efficacy 36,4. 185, 16. It isthe Heart's laver 122, 4 


Baths 111, 20 
Bats 113, 13 
Beaſts, ſee Vertu. : | 
Beauty, how to be accounted of 62, 25. Tt is one of the 
t raifeth Mit 46, 1. True 
. 171,22 

90, 19. 180, 21 
Bees 


World's Baits 103, 5. 


Beauty where 
Bed, an Emblem of the Grave 


Their part. 
ing with their Gold prepareth them for the Goſpel, | 
Page 191. Line 3. 

Anagram of JES U 105, 9. of MARY 6g, 1 


TD Abylon, old and new, deciphered 190, 5. Both | | 


Bees 
Bleſſing. 
Boaſtin, 
Bodies. 
dered 


Boldneſ 
Britiſh 
Broken 
Bulmeſs 

What 


Charity, 


Children 


Patter 
CHRIS" 
inconi 
106, 8 
ad mir. 
requit 
humbl, 
Robes, 
Inn 72 
Forty 


Why 


ſet for 
54,5. | 
20,21. 
Willin 
Patient 
him 21 


| ; | Boaſting of Sin, a defying of God 


3 Charity, like the Cement in a Building 


A FABLE 
Fees-. 2. 111, 13 
Bleſſings how variouſly dealt 112, 10. 113, 5 
| 2, 25, . 
Bodies. Our Bodies, though vilely diſhonoured and diſor- 
dered by Death 180, 1. 181, 21. ſhall riſe in Glory 
| 180, 17. 181, 3 
Boldneſs, when commendable 8, 1. 9, 19 
Britiſh Church, ſee Church 
Broken Heart, ſee Heart | 
Bulmeſs, to be actively followed 12,17. ſee Employment. 
What Buſineſs we have for Tears 105, 19. and Sighs 


106, 1 
C. 
Almneſs in arguing, a great Advantage 11,9 
Carelefs Perſons paſt Cure 1,40: 


Care's Cops 136,5. Buſy Care for future Chances, blamed 
139, I, &c. 
$8, 1 

Children, how to be educated 4, 13, — 30. They are 
Patterns for Men 36, 20 
CHRIST, Yi Love to us free 107, 1, &c. 176, 13. and 
incomparable 29,17. 86, 21.96, 7. 97, 16. 100, 10, Ke. 
106, 8, &c. 151, 12. 175, 4. Me can never ſufficiently 
admire it 177,1. Ve can nor do; nor ſuffer enough to 
requite him 27,3, &c. 28, 19. 97,21. 141, 5. How be 
bumbled himſelf to redeem us 3 1,26. He laid afide his 
Robes, to put on our Rags 145,15. He is lodged in an 
Inn 72,29. 145, 25+ Cradled in a Manger 73, 6. His 
Forty days Faſt 79,19. We ought to imitate him 79, 20. 
Why May waſhed hu Feet 168,1. Hu Paſſion and Grief 
ſet forth 19, &c. hu Sale 19,17. Bloody-ſweat 19,21. 
5475. 100,1. Hu Diſciples drowſineſs 20, 1.and flight 
20,21. his Apprehenſion 20, 17. Accuſation 20, 26, &c. 
Willingneſs to die 20, 30. Condemnation 21, 9. 23,21 
Patience 21, 29. Herod and Pilate combine againſs 
him 21,13. the Jews ſpite againſt him, ſee Jews. _ 

C rabbas 


1 TABLE 
rabbas preferred before him 22,21. he 3s ſcourged 23,1. 


preſenteth | 


Buffeted 23, 5. Spit on 23,9. 24, 25. Hoodwinked 23, Preſer 
13. Flonted 23, 17. 26, 1. ſcornfully arrayed 24, 1. 7: 2 
cruelly Crowned 24, 3. ſmittenwith a Reed 24, 13. ſcof. ſuffer 
gh Saluted 24, 17. be beareth his Crofs 25, 9. he is ¶ Vat he 
Crucified on it 15,13. belwixt two Thieves 26,9, they Y 25. © 
give him Vinegar and Gall 26, 17. part his Garments — JF Zitud: 
21. pierce his Side 26, 25, 146, 1. what rare Liquor Chriſt's 
3 thence 26, 27. 29, 18. 36; 4. He i im 
is Title 26, 13. 27,1, Death 26, 29. 118,1 145,13, 30. 
by dying hath deſtroyed Death 164, 1—10 f Criſtian 
The nuconceivableneſs of his Sufferings 25,21, 27,1—10 Y 194 
All our Sufferings nothing to his 53, 26 [ into E 
An Arithmetick to coſt up his Sufferings by 30, 15 Y Germ: 
Our benefit from them 25, 15. 26,5. 27,13. 106,828, Y 72/5 o. 
: 5 164, 1210 : and A. 
His Sepulchre 32,7. Nis Grave-clothes a Chriſtian's Hand- ah fo 
. keirchief- 105, 6 2 
The ufe and fruits of hu Reſurrection 103, 19, &c. how to 1-24 
Hare with him in bs Vidories 29, 1. an Hymn on ba Teir s 
Neſurrect ion : . 33, 1 and / 
His Blood au Antidote to expel Sin 31, 13. the on!y@uicter Y * heiv 7 
of the Conſcience 98, 17. the Price of Paradiſe 68,19, 1 the 
zhe true Panacea 141, 19. it ſerveth both to cleanſe | 4 Chriſt 
the Heart 122, 5. 141, 19. and ſoften it 122, 32, it Curch, / 
ſupplieth the defeſt of our Tears 129, 25. 152, 25 le Churc 
His Crofs, a Tree of Life to us 25, 15. what Adam loſe © Grace 0 
we have in him 137, 13. 185, 36 from th 
He uw the weary Souls beſt Relief 72, 26. both the Grief 191, 13 
and Joy of a Chriſtian 54, 6. our Peace 117, 26. cur 185, 3 
Way, Truth, Life 1 50, 13. Our Light, Feaft, Strength © ** in fut 
150, 17. owur Joy, Love, Heart 150,21. our Food in the © Ihe refe on 
Sacrament 15 571 4. 174, 12, 20, 24. 175,13. 176, , Kc. Gifts of 
He us more ours than his own 151, 12, we more bs than  _ <Purch 
our own 151, I. and then moſt our own when his 151, Churches . 
He us moſt lovely and beautiful 108, 9. he hath changed „in the C 
the ſhape of Juſtice from terrible to amiable 13 5,1- le Cure J 7 / 
| | cats ſe 


preſenteth our Suits to his Father with advantage 146, 
7. be ſupplieth hs Miniſters defects 168,24. 169, 1. he 
ſuffereth ſtill in his Members 64, 24: 65, 7 
What he requireth of us for all he hath done for ws 107, 
25, Our Ingratitude to him 86, 5—25. Voms of Gra- 
zitude and Love to him 27, 17% 40; BY 
Chriſt's three Offices made a Jeſt of _ 188, 33 
He is importuned to haſten his ſecond Coming 99, 25. 109, 
f 101, 150, 13. 167, , . 
10 Cbriſtian Religion, its riſe 184, 25. progreſs Weſtward 
1384, 29. it leaveth the Eaſt by degrees 185, 3. cometh 
into Egypt 185, 8. Greece 185, 20. Italy x85, 32. 
Germany 186, 15. England 186, 24. when it ball 
28. a/s over to America 190, 25. ſee Religion. Arts 
10 and Arms both give way to it 185, 20-—3 5. both make 
nd. va for it 186, 9—22. 191, 17 
6 Crifians ſhould not be caught with the World's Bait oz, 

% 1—24. 172, I, &c. ſee Worid. Their Toy, ſee Joy. 
hs = Their State here x32, 1. their Life, a Mixture of bitter 
1 and ſweet, 158, 20, &c. 160,161, 165, 25. 166, 5, 13. 
ter their Journey to Heaven deſcribed 135, 25. It 1s that 
19. of the Jews towards Canaan 121, 1 
½ of 1 Chriſtmas Anthem 73, If 
church, ſee God's Houſe, . 

e Church, bow tenderly regarded by God 184, 9. Her 
of Y Grace and Beauty 184,14. Her Progreſs like the Suns 
6 from the Eaſt Weſtmard 184, 13, 24. 185, 2. 186,3 7. 
of 191, 13, 24. /e 1. ſtil] dogged and driven away by Sin 
185, 35. ſee Sin. ; 
th de i but a ſmall part of the World 134, 27 

he De reformed Church, far ſhort of the Primitive 100, 14. 
c. = Gifts of the Holy Ghoſt, how plentiful in the Primitive. 


in Church 5r, 11. how ſcarce now | 92 
4 JJ urches Authority to be obeyed 78,16, Innocent Cuſtoms 
an | 
Jin the Church to be obſerced 78, 24 
is urch Schifms, how [ad and lamentable 134, I. whence 


cauſed. 134, 16 
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A TAWEDR | 

The Britiſh Church, of late the moſt beautiful 102,130. 
the Pontifician in the mean time painted 102, 13. the 
reſt undreſſed 102, 19, Evils threatning Ruin i our | 


Church | 155 20. 190, 2 8 
Chymiſtry | | 15 975, 7 
Cleanlineſs recommended 13, 3 
Clothes worn by Man only 112, 25. ſee Rules. f 
Clouds 111, 20. z, 31 


Command, God's Right Hand; Permiſſion, his Left 110,13 | 
Commerce and Trades - 112, 22 
Commonwealth ſteered by God's Counſels 184, 5 
Communion, ſee Sacrament. E 
Complaint, ſee Praiſes =” 1 
Condemn. Men oft condemn that in others which then- 

ſelves are guilty of 165, 1 
Confeſſon a ſpecial Remedy againſt Grief of Heart 119,7 
Confidence 58,15. The Confidence of the Godly 167,1,8c. | 


. Conſcience. Its up Nature 98, 6. How to quiet it 98, 


17. a remorſeful Conſcience, of how ſtrange a Force 
| 185, 3 £68 
Conſtancy. A conſtant good Man ſet forth 63, 17. Be con- 
ſtant to thy Purpoſes 5, 1 
Conſtantine the Great 186, 27 
Contented Men only happy 60, 13. 61, 7. Contentnent 
only maketh rich 4, 25. It ts likened to Fire in Flint 
60, 9. Motives to Contentation 87, 19. Our Hopes of 
ſo much hereafter ſhould make us content here with a 


little 1 131, Ii 
Continence. All bound to contain, or marry r, 13 
Conveyance, ſee Soul. ” 
Corrections, God's Pruning-knife 126, 1 


Covetouſneſs, baſe 6, 7. 69, 3. dangerous 6, 19. the Root 
of all Evil 69, I, 14. as fooliſh an Idolatry as ever 
Egypt was guilty of 187, 17. an ating of Judas“ 
part over again | 165, 139 


Countries. Several Countries have ſeveral Bleſſings 112, 
112, 21 
Creatures, 


11. all enough to ſerve their Need 


Creature. 


110, 9 
21. al 
or ot he 
Good 
They 6; 
Credit, b 
Crocodile 
Groſs, it 
Curiofity 
Chance 
Cuſtoms, 


AY 
Fo. 
Vork- 
ſee Sui 

Day of 3 

Death's 
once hi 
where 
100, 22 
beth us 

lage to 
136,27 
16.8 
ſtroyet i 
ſons Gc 
Death 
Death 
feareth 


Delight, 
Denia b 0 


Deſerts, 


A TABLE 
Creatures, all ſtrongly and ſweetly ruled by God's Will 


110, 9—20. 184, I. all ſhew hu infinite Power 110, 
21. all praiſe him, ſee Praiſe. All uſeful one way 


be or other I12z, 11—20. 113, 5. all wiſe for their own 
wy Good 111, 9. None of them to be reſted in 154, 6. 
"I Dey expreſs a Feaſt 113, 17 


I Credit, bow to be regarded 1, 1. 
3 Crocodile 113, 23. worſhipped in Egypt 187, 20 
00 /, it the Chriſtian's Burden 25, it. ſee Affliction. 

32 of Curiofity in Divinity checked 127, 17. and about future 


3 Y Chances 138, 6. 139, I 
" Y Cuſtoms, ſee Church, 

LS D. 
25 ; AY nd Night a checkered Twiſt 1 I r, 6. Day made 
oY 


IL for Bujmeſs; Night for Reſt 55, 12. 56, 6. 10. 
we E 5 aud 2 compared 67, 1, 15. 68, 23. 
ſee Sunday, The laſt Day beſt 101, 14 


8, Day of Judgment, ſee ſudgment. 

. J Death's Nature, altered by Chriſt 115, 9—18. it was 
once hideows 180, 1. now lovely 180, 13. O Death 
0 Y where is thy Sting! 164, 1. Death defired 99, 25. 
1 100, 22. 101, 17.138, 3. 148,26. 168, 8. 180, 13. it robs 
"= Y beth w of all but our God 170, 25. 171, t. its Advan- 
1 Y tage to a Chriſtian 164, 9. 180,16. the Gate of Heaven 


136,27. 148,30. it openeth our Eyes to ſee clearly 74, 
5 of | 16. it 4 a Curb to Sin, if well thought of 57, 5, it de- 
ſtroyeth Sin 58, 24. it equalleth Kings and private Fer- 
: ſons 60, 21. No Age without ſomething to mind it of 
Deat/ go, 13. 91, 1. Death's Harbingers 170, 24. 
Death ſurpriſeth Procraſiinators 71, 21. Man only 
pot . Feareth two Deaths I24, 24 
Delight, ſee Joy. | 


487 Denial, or delay of Prayers breedeth Diſcontent 71, 26. 
13 þ D 5 725 12271 
re eferts, ſee Men, 


21 Deſpairing 
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A TABLE. 


Deſpairing Thoughts, how ſad and bitter 149,T. 177,19 
1578, x. a Charm for Deſpair 145,7. 146, 18. Deſpera-| 
135, 18 8 


tion Cave 
Devil, be is not ſo ugly as Sin 
Diſciples, ſee Chriſt. FN 
Diſcontent, Arguments to lay it 
Diſcourſe, ſee Rules. 


557 22 


Diſtances huge and irreconcilable x57, 13, 19 
Diving for Pearls bt 77, 18 
Divinity, in it ſelf eaſy and plain 128, 1. made difficult | 

by Men's nice Curioſity 127, 17 
Doctrine and Life in Miniſters,like Colours and Light in 

Glaſs 59, 16 
Doing Good, ſee Good, : 
Dolphine 120, 11 


Doomſ-day longed for 181. how terrible it wid be 182,1, : 


ſee Judgment. 


Doubtings of God's Favour 149, 1. how removed 149,19. 
Drunkenneſs,how abominable 2, 1. a Caveat for Drunk- | 

ards 89, 15. Drunkards invited to the beſt draught þ 
174, 15 


that can be 


Dulneſs of Heart, ſee Heart. 
E. ; 


Ager Undertakers and ſlack Proſecutors, likened to } 
163, 31 
Earthen Veſſels, oft curious, though of mean Stuff 155, 


an Exhalation 


Earthly Joys, ſee Worldly. 


Eaſt, the Churches, as well as the Sun's Riſing-place, ſee ö 
33, 34 


Church, 
Eaſter 
Eaſy things, ſee Hard. 
Egypt's G ien. gods derided 187, 


met s 


87 19. 1S o 


me. T! 


5. ſhe was once tht | 
Seat of iiagues z after of Religion 185, 8. ſhe ſhaketh | 
off Chrilt's Joke 185, 22. and ſubmitteth to Maho- 

| 188, 11 
Elements 3 


Element 
Flephan, 
Eloquen 


guage 


Empire 0 

ſee R 
Employn; 
Emulati, 


England 


Engliſh, 
Engliſh, 


J Envy, 4 


Evil-ſpe: 
Evils fu 
Expenſe: 
Hes, a 


Aith“ 
let h 


60, 25 
Faſt, whi 
kithers. 

10, 13 

of thei. 
Feaſt. T. 
one 1. 
Fire, uſe: 
Fiatterers 
Flies 
Flowers, 

Thanks 

and Gri 


11 
ns 


mw 


A TABLE 
Elements placed according to their worth 71, 6 
Flephant TI3, 24 


J Elguence where beſt beſtowed 171, 724. the Lan- 


guage of the Heart, the higheſt Eloquence 163, 1—15. 

| = 

Eupire and Arts uſher in the Goſpel 186,9—22. 191,17 

ſee Roman. | 
Employment, ſee Doing good. 

Emulation, ſee Envy. 

England's Character 4, 7. Marks of ber Ruin 190, 27. 

| 191, 7 

Engliſh, careleſs in breeding their Children 4, 13 

Engliſh, a Language copious and eloquent enough) 162, 9 


Envy, a Worm; Emulation, a Spur 9, 25 

Ecil-ſpeaker, fee Speaker. 

Evils future, foreſt al not | 139, 1, Ko. 

Expenſes, ſee Rules. x 

Ejes, a good Receipt for them 88, 25 
F. 


Aith's Care, Nature and Efficacy 41, 19, &c. It equal» 
leth different Conditions 42, 15. ſee Reaſon. 
lame. The Fame of the Dead in the Power of the Living 
60, 25. ſee Credit. | 
Faſt, which beſi 80, 1. ſee Abſtinence, and Lent. 
kithers. Children are nearer to them than any Friends 
10, 13. yet they are oft more careful of any thing than 


of their Children ä 
Feaſt. That is the beſt, where the Poor are Gueſts 80, 4 
| None like that at the Lord's Table 174, &c. 
Fire, uſed by no Creature but Man 141 26 
Flatterers, parcel of Devils 98 
Flies 111, 2 


Flowers, an Emblem of our Life here 87, 1-18. What 
Thanks they return for Rain 113, 1. 4 Chriſtian's Joys 
and Griefs compared to the ſpringing and withering ef 

Flowers 
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A TABLE. 


Flowers x60, 161. A Chriſtian Flower for Paradiſe 


| 161, 16 
Folly, to forecaſt and foreſtal future Evils 13,9. 1, &c, | 
Food provided for all | | ITO, 29 | 
Fortitude preſented with the Hare's Ears G2, 3 


Fortune is the Goddeſs of Fools 
Fountains, ſee Springs. | 
Fox's Brain, given to Juſtice 


none ſo much our Friends as he 
Friendſhip muſt give place to Piety 27, 25. ſee Rules. 


Frogs : 113, 19 
g | 112, 16. 160,4 
Fruits 112, 1, 6. Cold Fruits have warm Kernels 113, 14 
£ 112, 12, 18 


Froſts 
Furres 
G. 


Ain, which beſt 
Gaming, fee Rules. 
Gardens of Gods in Egypt 
Gazing at Church, unlawful 
Holy Ghoſt, ſee Church, 
Glaſs 112, 17. ſee Doctrine. 


Glory ſhall he according to the meaſure of Grace 49,1--12- f 
Morldiy Glory not worth a Chriſtian's Regard 103,13 


Gluttony, ſee Intemperance, Gluttons bid to the beſt of | 
Banquets 1749} 
OD. Hu Altar a broken Heart 19, {fl 


His Anger intolerable 161, 4. When he hideth his Face, | 

177, 19. 178, 1 

His Bleſing ſpeedeth Man's Actions 152, 1, the want.of | 

152,7 

His Bounty to Man 74, 1. 84,29. Hu two Cabinets 74,7. 

why, having heaped other Bleſſings on Man 53, ar g F 
* „ 6] 


O how are we troubled ! 


it cloggeth them 


76, 1 ; 


Friends. Loſs of Friends a great Loſs 39,7, Some Hin 7 
like Flies 163,19. We uſe God worſe than our Friends | 
86, 2, &c. 108, 1—21. yea than our Foes 86, 25, yet | 
86, 21. 100, | 


ro6, 26 - 
YZ Glory 
187, 5 
14, 19 
us Grace 


kept 1 
21. T 
the H 
for th 
His care 
122,1 
How 
Care c 
I, &c 
do ſo 
ſometi 
I. AN 
166, 5, 
and wl. 
and af. 
His Corre 
worker 
His due 
Hs Gifts 
141,1. 


be our 
Is Goody 


we ſtan, 
we can. 
j wont 
ll Grief ; 


tis Houſe 
14, 13. 
how we 
Benefit | 


lis Immen 


with Hi 


hs 


A TAB I. E. 


iſe kept reſt only from him 154,3. God our Landlord; f, 
16 21. 121, 24. He liketh no preſent from us ſo well as 
cc. H the Heart 121,27. 122,4,22. He accepteth the Will 
29 for the Deed I63, 1—15 
3 s care of our Souls, 37,19. 41,19 78,9.39,23. 100%. 
„1 122,123. Hu two Lines to draw us to himſelf, 90, 1. 
How be ſiriveth with Man 93,7-99,13. 133,17. His 

„7 Care of his People, and their Confidence in him 167, 
nds 1, &c. He careth moſt for w when he ſeemeth leaſt to 
nds do ſo 145, 7. How croſs and ſirange hu Dealings are 
yet Y ſometimes with his Children 158, 20. 159, I, &c. I6r, 
,7 1. and how various 160, 1, &c. 161, I, &c. 165, 25. 
166, 5, 13. How he tempereth our Griefs with Joys, 
19 ond why 153,7. 161, 15. He i our God even to Death, 
54 and after 170, 29 
14 His Corrections, Tokens of his Love 126, 2. His Love 
18 worketh more on our Hearts than his Rod 173, 5, &c. 
Ha due in Tythe and Time to be given him 12, 20 

Hs Gifts far exceed our Deſerts and Returns 132, 9. 
141,1. 177, 9. they encourage ftill to crave more 116, 


26 - moons © 

YZ Glory muſt not be given to any other 70,11. it ſhould 
; 5 be our end in every thing - 178, 21 
19 lis Goodneſs to Angels and Men 85, 10 


Js Grace reſtraineth our impetuous Luſts 147,1 —36. 

ve ſtand in continual need of it 120, 17. 137, 3, &c. 
12. we can do nothing well without it, 13 7, 1. 149.29. God 
z bs wont to add his Help to Man's Endeavours 79, 24 
f H Grief for our Sins 128, 17. calleth upon us to grieus 
5 9 ; i 5 129, 1 
, I. le Houſe to be longed for 13, 18. haſted unto 13, 24, 
1ce, 14, 13. 4, 25. entred with Reverence 147, 17. I, &c. 
bo we ought to behave our ſelves there 14, &c. much 
. F WF Benefit by coming thither 14 34 


„7 Wis Immenſity 47, 6. He dwelleth not in Tenitles made 
557. with Hands 99,1, 24, He is invited to dwell in 
, he 4 | R | Man 
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Man 83, 13. 85,1. deſire of God's Preſence maketh this 110, 2 
Life irkſome 115, 19. be converſed of Old familiar hs Cr, 


with the Patriarchs 91, 19. now be taketh up his MY curiou 
Manſion in the Heart 92, 1. ſee Heart, ' Ke. 1. 
Hu Juſtice, ſee Juſtice, | for ou: 


His Kingdom. A Prayer for the Advancement of God's all Thi 
and the Overthrow of Sin's Kingdom | 192, | His Puri 
Hts Love unmeaſurable, 90,7.110,9.126,16. 140,5.13, lis Robe 


11. it is ſbewn unto us Day and Night 56,9. yea, every tis Ways 
Minute 56, 14. it w our ſweeteſt Repoſe 56, 16. the mean 1 
Ground of our Aſſurance 149,19, &Cc. 150,1. the ſole t Will 
Cauſe of our Happineſs 183, 6, 8c. it keepeth us — = Rule of 
falling from God 93, 1, 12. 149, 20. 150,1- God cannot Wii Word, 
wholly for ſake his People 177, 21. the firſt Glance of ſnould | 
God's Favour on the Soul, how permanent and power- cold, as 1 
Ful 166, 5. God commended his Love to us, by giving if Grace a 
hu Son to die for us | 176, 10 lv, Join 
His Omniſcience 179,19. 184, 2. ſee Sinner. We ſhould 49, r, &. 
ſtill admire and adore God's eternal Counſels 185, 18, eo pe! how 
186,33. 188,17, 189,35. 191,32. according to which 185, 20 


all things come to paſs 184, 1—10 it hath 
His Pity tranſcendent 142, 25. Arguments to excite it 191, 2, 
137,15. 142, 13, &c. 173, 5. what a quick acceſs Prayer | | 
hath to God 95,19. he is more ready to hear than we erace more 
20 ask, 54, 11. why he turneth ſometime a deaf Ear i the Vor! 


to our Prayers 126, II. 127, 1 Corrupti 
His Power infinite 96, f. 126, 14. what can reſiſt bs 23. 47, 
Will 157, 5. or ſeparate from hs Love 157, 5 i ſfbould J 


He wu to be praiſed by all, by Maneſpecially 45, 1. 57. God. 
&c. Hu Mercy to his, above all Praiſe 140, I, &c. ſee Hatitude, 


Hi Promiſes bind him 133,16. 139, 30. and plead for u hat Men 
1344, 20 
His Providence how Praiſe-worthy 109, 9 Grecian 


110 — 113. its zwo Hands 110, 13. it ruleth all Hef, Sins 

109, 10. 110, 9. fee Creatures. God us infinite in al ing Natu 

aud each of hi Works 119, 21, He ſtileth Tempeſts FF 129,25. 
F 


is 110,25. maketh Sand check the Sea 110, 27. feedeth 
ly hs Creatures 110, 29. 111, 1. erdereth Time 111, f. 
is x curiouſly and variouſly dividęth his Gifts 112, 10, 
Ke. 113,5,8&c. provideth bettgr for us than we ſhould 
for our ſelves 87,9.88, 5. continually taketh care for 

P, all Things 152,13, eſpecially for his Church 184, 9 


1 i Furit | 3, 1 
3, W's Ribs: laid aſide for our Rags 135 5 
ry is Ways and Man's 88, 13. 165,25. He oft imployeth 
he mean Inſtruments about high Matters 155, 22 
le Hs Will. ſhould be ours 87, 19. 97, 6. 159; 30. it is the 
m i Rule of his Action. 164, zr 


wt His Nord, the Rule of all Religious Worſhip 70, 13. it 
of Hould be our Rule in every thing 173,9 16 
er- cola, as ridiculous a God as Garlick 187,17. Gold and 


ng race agree not N 191, 3 
10 bod, doing Good, both comfortable 12, 1. and profitable 
uld 49, T, &c. 70, 26. a good Man deſcribed 63,17 


18. eoſpel how uſhered in, ſee Arts. it prevaileth over Arts 
ich 185, 20. and Arms 185, 32. ſee Chriſtian Religion. 
10 it hath its ſet Periods in every Country 185, 25, 
eit 191, 2, 15. its admirable Riſe, Growth, Fruits 118, 
| „ | 8 
we erace more glorious than the Stars 170, 16. It ſupporteth 
Ear ll the World 76,13, it in but ſmall in us in compariſon of 
7, 1 Corruption 30, 1, &c. it hath its Ebbs and Flows 46, 
bu 23. 47, 1. 48, 1. 120, 21. as Grace aboundeth, ſo 
ſhould Duty 53, 7. ſee Glory. God's Grace, ſee 


gf Cod. 

Bratitude, ſee Thankful, 

ode, ſee Bed. | 

eat Men not to be envied 9, 25. how to be dealt with 
| . 9,19 
I Grecian oracle: 1387, 25 
ief, Sins foil 170, 21. it is of a ſubtle and ſearch- 
n ing Nature 118, 19. 119, 1. waſteth the Body 41, 7. 
peſts 129,25. 153, 11. 4 Remedy againſt it 119, 7. Griefs 
110% . Future, 


a FARCE 
future, not to be foreſtalled 139, 1, &c. Grief good, 


if right taken 124, 25 Grief for Affiiction, ſee Af- —_— 
flictlon. The Greatneſs of Grief emphatically ſet out | 3 a 
158, 1. It i proportioned by God's diſtance from us 377 
157; 17. Grief and Foy interchangeably ſucceed each x 
other 160, 1, &c. 161, I, &c. ſee Sighs and Sorrow. 155 3 . 
Groans, God's Muſick 99, 17- ſee Sighs. : ini 
H Heavens 
: here 
Air. A Bruſb for powdred Hair 89, 11 Fs 
Hard-heart, ſee Heart. Hard things gloriou, all 1 
eaſy, cheap and common 112, 1 en 
Hare s Ears given to Fortitude 62, 3 +; 65 
Harveſt, which beſt ron, 12 3%, Her 
3 . 112, 20 7: fe 3 
Hear. God heareth not thoſe who hear not their ownl fa 
Prayers 126, 24. nor his Precepts : 127,6 7 I 
Heart bow intricate and winding 118,20. its Furniture 
30, 1. 31, 11. 32, 11. zt 15 only in God s Fower 18, 1 Herbs, fu 
37, 4 The Method of bis Care about it 122, 13. erf, 
How earneſtly God woeth it 54, 11. 86, 18, 22. Hey Fee 
eſteemeth it more than an Gift elſe 121, 27. 122% 7. be 
22. 163, I, 15. itz all e requireth of us 77, 26.86, e. or. 
18. 197, 25. A good Heart is God's Houſe 130, 54 Hneſt M 
and his Temple 92, 1. more dear to him than that oil Anon. 
Solomon 9, l. &c. How faulty our Hearts are, andy e 0 : 
unworihy of God's Acceptance 141,3. How to male Wares 
them good 141, 19. The Heart beſt when one and Wire of f 
Angle 141, 4. but it is oft divided and parcelled ou „ 
1 ä 9 nothing 
De Heart's Deed of Gift 96, 24. 138, 12. 141, 24 Love © 
Chriſt hath purchaſed it 97, 21. it is never at 76% Repent: 
rid it come to God 99, 25. 100, IOL, 104, 15. 115, Wrſe 
T9. 142, 13. 154, 12. 156, 157. A broken Heart e. RYE 
ſeribed 82, 11, how earneſtly it longeth for = FPojecks 
| | 7 
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A T{ASFE 

Mercy 143, 13,&C. 144, 25. its beſt Cordial 105.9. 
a Purge for the Heart 31,13. 141,19. a dull Heart, 
how quickened 123,4, &c. a grateful Heart, earneſtly 
z0 be begged 116, 2,25. Hardneſs of the Heart 18, 5. 
30, 13. 32,9, Kc. 37,17.52,25. how removed 122,25, 
32 · a ſad Heart, how made glad 126, 10, &c. 

Heavenly Joys how beſt expreſſed 95, t—18 

Heaven s Light and Glory 65, 13.66, 6, 15. the Joys 
there only pure and true 162, 4. 166, 24. Heavens 
Happineſs deſcribed 182, 16. 183, 1. Ie have here 
ſometimes a Glimpſe of Heaven, and but a Glimpſe 
148, 1, &c 166,2 1. our Converſation and Copitations 
ſoould be there 101,23. the way thither 13 5, 25. it is 
the Gift of God's moſt free and undeſerve Love 183,6 

Mr, Herbert giveth ſome Account of himſelf, aud bis 
Life 33,7, &c. 158,2 1.163, 16.166, 5. 169, 21. how 
fearfully he entred into Holy Orders 15 4, 16.155,19. 
hs Tomander 169, 16. 170, 1. his Toſy or Motto 

: 177,9 

Herbs, full of Vertue 111,21, how they cure us 85, 5, 26. 
Herbs in Brooks hot and dry 113, 13. each Herb 
ſneweth a Deity | LS 

Hills, healthy 11, 11 

Home, our home above 909, 25. 100, 22.101, 7, 32 

Hneſt Man, who 63,17 

Honour, what 62, 25. how beſt employed 27,21. 87,25. 
how maintained 18.11. due to baſe Perſons, when in 
Place 10,1. ſee Preferment. 

Hope of future Happineſs, a main Ground of Conten- 
tation here 113, 1. a Chriſtian's Hope grounded on 
nothing in himſelf 149,21. but on God's unchangeable 
Love 149, 25. Hopes requital of Watching, Prayer, 


Repentance _ | 114, 5 
Horſe : 112, 19 
Humble. Be humble in thy Behaviour, but high in thy 

Pr ojecła | 22,7 
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ore 9,9% ufc 
| i & I. : I 3 5 

Unridled IO9, — | 
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26. 71, 1 
Idle Perſons neither conſider their Sins 105, 19. nor their 


Saviour | | | - 106, 7Þ 
Idolatry of Egypt, ſtrange and monſtrous 187, 5 

Man prone to Idolatry 74,3 
Fealouſy, when good 9,28 
Jeſts muſt be cleanly 397+ 9, 1. not profane 9,2. 15,25 5 
JESU, how precious a Name 105%, 


jewiſh Religion, its riſe, eſtabliſhment, ruin 184, 19,26 
Jews, ſee Chriſtians. Their Ingratitude to Chriſt 19,5. 
eager Spite againſt him 20, 5. 2 1, 25. 22, 1, &c. 2 4, 29. 
cauſe of their Reje tion, and preſent Blindneſs 146,23. 
Their Fall was our Riſe 149, 19. Their Keſtitution 
Hall be our Heart's Deſire, 146, 25. Their Deſgn in 


crucifying Chriſt, croſſed 184, 23 
ncarnation 145, 15. ſee Trinity. 
Indian Nut, how uſeful 113, 10 
Infants Clouts, little Minding: ſbeets 90, 14 
Ingratitude. Ours to God hom great 74, 1——30 


Intemperance. Its effects | 79, 10 
Joy's Coat given to Anguiſh 153, 16, All Creatures have . 
their Foy fingle ; only Man his double 123, 27, &c. 142, 

I, &Cc. Great Joys, and little, weighed 131, 19. ſee 
Pleature. Our Joys ſhould be modeſt and moderate 
T31, I. 172, 1. Whether Joy or Grief be wholeſomer 
for us 89, 23.90, 1. EarthlyFoys unfit for the Soul 104, 2 

1 — 18. hitter and biting in the Cloſe 172,17—28. 
Spiritual Foys drown them 174, 30. Joys above only © 
pure and perfect 161, 22. 162, 4 
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Judas's Treaſon 0 19, 13. 20, 13 
Judgment. Loft Judgment, when and where 190, 20. 
191, 21, 31. how dreadful „ 


Juſtice once dreadful to the Sinner 135, 1. now lovely 
135, 13. ſee Fox. 
Fuſtification, illuſtrated by a Similitude 42, 21 


K Ind. Ze kind and uſeful 11, 25 
Kings, God help poor Kings 57, 20 
L. 
| Anguage. Fine Language ill becometh foul Matter 
25 12 171,9 —— 15 
15 MJ Laughter, ſee Rules. | 
Laws their Uſe and Benefit 76,9 
— Learning ſtoopeth to Chriſt's Croſs 185, 20, its TO 
| 'L 15 1 
253i Lent-Faſt to be obſerved 78, 15 
10 Leſs than the leaſt of all God's Mercies, Mr. Her- 
in bert Py 177.9 


23 Lies, ſee Lying. 

Life, twofold 77,2. Our Life liken'd to a Pofy of Flowers 
: 87, 1. it is a Mixture of ſweet and ſowre 160,161, 
165,25. tedious tothe Godly 115,1,19. rather a Death 
than a Life 179,20. God's due 138,15. not to be loi- 
tered away, but ſpent in Buſineſs 71,1. No Life with. 
out Chriſt 106, 12. No Age of our Life without Me- 
mento's of Death 90, 13, &c. 91, 1, &c. A good Life 


rather to be deſir d than a long, | 87,17 
Light, how neceſſary 52,13. Light, Foy, and Leiſure for 
TY ever in Heaven 182, 10 305, £ 
50 Lime, of how ſtrange a Nature 148,13 
Limone 11 17 
Lion. The Liox's Tam given to Manſuetude 62,1 
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Little Things not to be deſpiſed R, 
Longing, The Long ing of a broken heart deſcribed 142, 
1}, CE 159, 257 
Lofs of Friends, ſee Friends. Loſs of Love or Honour, 
though ſmall, not to be ſlighted 12, 13. what Loſs the 
greateſt 15 = FOG 25 
Love and Sin, two the vaſteſt Things 29,5 — 10. Love, 
how powerful 173, 22, it ib the beſt Rhetorick 95, 
1 — 18. ſparpeneth Wit, and quickneth Induſtry 108. 
5,17. prevaiieth over God and Man 174, 1. Love of 
the Creature 45,.17. Of the Creator 46, 7. Worldly 
Love, how vain and fooliſh 104, 1. To love God, who 
3s fit 108,26. He i 10 be loved above all 81, 1, &c. 
140, 2. even when he affliteth 40, 11. Love of the 
mecaneſ? to be accepted 12, 13. ſee Charity. 
Love-i"erſes, fond and fooliſh 171,921 
Luſt, how filthy 1, 7. its Remedy © | 1,13 
Lying, to be avoided 3, 19. who moſt ſubje@ to it 3, 
21. it doubleth the Fault it would cloke 3,24, 
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Agiſtrates ſhould be ſevere | 4) 1 
Magnanimity and Humility do well together 12, 1 
Mavomers's Impoſture 188, II, how far it prevaileth 
188,1 
Man, a little World 83, 17. the great World is 13 
Servant 84, 1 30. 85, 5. tbe Symmetry and Sympa- 
thy between bis Parts 85, 25. and between them 
and other Creatures 83,27 — Jo. 84, 5, &c. his Mu- 
ure, a Medley of Angelical and ſenſitive 124, 4. 
Man, how rare a Creature at firſt 94, 19. how happy 
before his Fall 44, 17. 89, 23. how miſerable and 
helpleſs ſince 94,25. 100, 8. ſhort-lived, and full of 
Sorrow 46, 14. ſubject to Changes 38, 7, &c. 47, I. 
T2C, 2I. 130, I7« mortal 56, 18. 57,5. perverſe 1,19. 
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Rebellious 37, I. 92, 12, &c. fooliſh and ſtrangely 
wicked and wilful 92, 12. 94, 1. vile and filthy 93, 
13 —-26, averſe from Goodneſs 93,27- impatient of 
Reproof and Correction 93,3. having his Reaſon hood- 
winked by Luſts 94, 13. giddy and unconſtant 119, 
19.120, 1. grefly doting in what moſt concerneth him 
162, 1 165, 7. 170,22. ungrateful to God 74,1—3o. 
86, 5, &c. 100, 14. an ill Steward of God's Goods 75, 


8. a buſy Searcher after every thing but God 77, 


11, c. 78.1 — 14. a Beaſt 73, 7. 83,21. a Tree 83, 
20. 125,19. likened to a Flower 87,1.160,161. What 


# Man that God ſbould ſo love and woe him 54,11, 
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Man's Fall and Riſe 34,89, 23. his Standing, more firm 


now than in Faradiſe 89,18. being weak and poor of 
himſelf, all his Sufficiency is of God 53, 5. he hath 
no Ability to the leaſt Good without God 137, I. he 
hath his Being and all from him 137,16 — 24. hs is 


more God's than his own 151,2. ud the more his own 
7 


by being God's 151,4. Man loveth God, becauſe God 
loveth Man firſt 5 4, 11, 30. Man, when oi of Grace, 
how ſilly 187,9.188, 12 aft to fall off from God 93, 
7. Man is ſooner wrought upon by Love than Force 
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Man's Services of God, how full of Failings 88, 20.93, 


15. Man only among the Creatures below able to take 
notice of the Creator 94,7. 109, 13. be 1s the Secre- 
zary of God's Praiſe tog, 13. the World's high Pricff 
109, 21. how he is wont to requite God's Lote 55, 79s 
86,5——25, De is unworihy to praiſe God's Name 92. 
11, &c. Men and Angels can never praiſe Goa enough 
85, 25.113,25. 140, $,17,25 


Man's Attempts thiive only when God Bleſſeth them 


152,1. God oft croſſeth his Deſigns, even when good 
158, 20. 159, 1, Kc. 160, 24. 161: T. Man's Extremity 
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maketh much for God's Glory 135, 8. Mans Aitiiiery 
againſt Heaven 133,9. 142,15, 143.19. 1575 
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Man only without Rule 5, 20. Man only uſeth Clothes, 
and Fire 112, 25. feareth two Deaths 124, 2.4. hath | 
double Joys and Griefs 123,29. 124,19. hath Pleaſure | 
both in 2 Life and the neæt 123,27. 124, 1, &c 

Manſuetude, ſee Lion. : 
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Marble, where moſt plentiful 1 12,12 Daz 
Mary, ſee Anagram, and Virgin. Noah 
Mary Magdalene, by waſhing Chrift, waſhed her felf | 
168, I=————o_} 
Maſter. My Maſter, tbe Author s uſual T itle for Chrift | 
169, 21 ö * 
Mean. The meaneſt e done for God s Sake, ceaſe | | O 
to be mean 179, 6 
Means of Grace, how various 37, 19 Oecono 
Mediator Chrift, our Mediator to his Father 146, l Old A 
Mediation of Death © $6, 17 One, / 
Merit (though ſome brag of it 182,8.) none In us 107,1. Oracle: 
all in Chriſt 107,13,29.182,13 Order, 
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Ain | 177 Orange 
Mine and Thine how they 228 Ae Chriſt and | 
Chriſtian "ISL, 1 
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Night made for Man to reſt in 56, 2. 84, 12. ſee 


Day, | 
Noah's Vine 121,17-128,15- 
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\ Aths, of all Sins, may be beſt ſpared * 2 
Obedience 13013. The right Rule of it 173, 9, 
16 
Oeconomy. The Oeconomy of a good Soul 130, 5 
Old Age 91, 7 
One, ſometimes equivalent to a Number 141, 9 
IJ Oracles, the Devils Cheats 187, 26. ſilenced 188, 8 
213 Order, how beautiful 130, 10 
29 Hoy Orders, not raſhly to be entred into 154,16 
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Pearls dearly earned 77, 18. and dearly worn 77, 22 


Pentecoſt, how glorious | 51, If 
Perfe&ions, all in — | : 108, 13 
Perfume, what ſweete 169, 16. 175, 25. 176, 1 


Permiſſion, ſee Command. 


Perſecution not ſo hurtful to the Church as Schiſm 134, 
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Perſeverance, cauſed by God's Love „ 
Phanſies Meadow 136, 1 
Philoſophy. Two Things too great for a Philoſopher to 
meaſure 20 £0 | 
Pigeons | | 111, 10 
Pity in the Creature floweth from God I42, 25 


Pleaſure not ſo good for us as Aflition 89,23, ſee Mirth, 
Pleaſures immoderately followed dangerous 175, 25, 
Arguments pony to Moderation in the uſe of 

Zhem 172, 1, &c. The Ways of Pleaſure 81, 21. Earthly 
Pleaſures weariſom 72,26, and Bitterneſs in the End 
10g, 5. Pleaſure weakneth the World 76, 6. Pleaſure 
| here, but ſbort; Pain, long 148, 1. Tleaſures here, 
vain aud empty; Sorrows real and ſolid 161, 22—33. 
172, f. Pleaſure, Mahomet's main Argument 188, II. 

Man's Pleaſure, where chiefly 123,30. 124, 13. 131,2, 

: | 132, I5. 148, 23. 166, 21 

Poetry, what beſt 44, 13. 163, 1, &c. its efficacy 1,3. ſee 
Verles. 

Poyſons commonly have their Antidotes at hand 112, 3 
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Poor ſooneſt receive the Goſpel +. os 

Pope. His Policy, Power, Pride 188, 25. 189, 1, &c. 
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Pract ĩce. In our Practice we oft go croſs to our Fudement 

62, 25. 63, 1 


Praiſe due to God from Men and Angels 85, 7, &c. 
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all, and for all 109, 9, &c. 110, t——9, Man is 
unworthy to do it 92, It. 93, 13. God's Praiſe can 
neither riſe nor fall 110,22, He can never be praiſed 
enough 85, 25. 113, 25. 140, 9. 17, 25. Praiſe 
ſhould be lively and chearful 198, 1. and continual 
117, I. 123, 24. 151, 21. 153, I. Praiſe and Com- 
plaint may ſtand together 161, EF 


Prayer, better than Preaching 14, 13. beſt when moſt 
publick 14, 1. its Excellency 98, 14. an exquiſite 
Encomium of it 43, I. it i the beſt Key for the 
Evening 89, 5. Motives to Prayer, from God's readi- 
neſs to hear 95, 19. and his Power and Will to help 
96, I, 7. Prayer and Tears, Man's Artillery againſt 

Heaven 133, 9. what hindreth Prayer 57, 25. 126, 
IF. 127, I. Denial of Prayer, how troubleſome 71, 
2.6. 72, 1—25. A Prayer againſt Sin's Triumphs 

1 | : 192, K 

Preachers likened to Church-Windows 59,1. Doctrine and 
Life ſhould combine in them 59, 6. whatever they 
ſhould not be deſpiſed 14, 31. nor jeſted at 15, 9 


Preferment maketh ſome worſe 88, 5 
Prefent time only ours | 138, 26 
Preſumption | 135, 30 
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Prieſthood, how ſacred and venerable 154, 16. 155, 

13. who uw ſufficient for ſuch a Function 154; 22 

155, 15 

Prieſts how to be dreſſed 168, 19 
Procraſtinators, ſee Death. | 
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Reformed Church, not comparable to the Primitive 190, | 
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Religion's Riſe and Progreſs 184, 13. Jewiſh 184, 1 5 
Chriſtian 184, 25. ſee Chriſtian. Religion left the 
Eaſt by degrees 185, 2. her removal hence to America 
foretold 190, 25. 191, 1—20. ſhe beſt agreeth with | 
Poverty 191, 3. ſhe uz beſt at firſt, and decayeth conti- 


190, I4—24 
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Reverence, to be uſed in God's Houſe 69 
Rhetorick, None like Love for Spiritual Matters gg, 
118 


5 
Riches, one of the World's Snares 103, 9. what Eſteem 


we ſhould have of them 62, 25. they are only good 
when uſed 6, 10. but if we take not good heed dange- 
ro G, 19. ſee Wealth. How to make thy Son rich 
: 7 4, 19, &c. 
Roman Empire ſeated in Greece 186, 7. tranſlated to 
Germany 186, 13 
Rome's Ambition after Empire 185, 33. He ſloopeth to 
Chriſt 185, 32. Rome's Rock 188, 21. her Saints; 
Infallibility, Indulgencies, whence 189, 3. with what 
Eaſe 72 now ſubdueth all Nations 189, 9 30 
how he deſerveth and maketh good her Name B A- 
B ILO N 189, 7. new and old Rome, both one 
Antichriſt 189, 31 
Romiſh Church, ſee Church. | 
Roſe 80,11. 111, 26. an Emblem of earthly Delights 172 
the Church likened to a Roſe 134, 3 
Rule, obſerved by all but Man 5, 20 
Rules for Alms-giving 13, 9—20. Apparel 7, 13. ar- 
guing 11, 9. Behaviour at Table 5, 13. calling our 
ſelves to account 6, 1. 15, 20. 55, 19. 126, 8. Car- 
riage toward Great Perſons 9,19. Contentation 60, 1. 
61, 5. Converſation 8, 1, &c. Diſcourſe 10, 25, &c. 
Drinking 2, I, &c. Education of Children 4, 17. Friend- 
ſhip 10, 7. 86, 2, &c. Gaming 7, 19. Getting —_— 
ing 6, 7, &c. Relating Jeſts and Tales 3,7, Keeping 
the Lord's Day 13,23, 16. Laughter and Mirth 8,25. 
9,1. Spending of Time 3, 25. 4,1. 15, 1, &c. Sureti- 
ſbip 10, 13—21. Travellers 12, 21—12 
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Sacramental Myſteries, eaſy to Faith 128, 9 
Sacraments flowed from Chriſt's Side 26, 27. 122, 5, 
the Sacrament an eſpecial Antidote againſt Sin 174, 24. 
175, 25. to adminiſter the Sacrament, how high and 


holy an Office 155, 13. ſee Supper. 


Saints their Happineſs and Glory 69,17. why we may not 


affard them Adoration | 
Scandals in the Church, whence 78, 15—26 


Schiſms in the Church, how lamentable 134, t 
Scholar, hu Task | 4, 2 
Scorn to Man's Love 12, 19 


Scriptures,their Excellence and Uſe 50, 1, &c. Conſent and 
Harmony 50, 15. neceſſary and ſaving Truths therein, 


plain and eaſy 128, 1 
Sea bounded with Sand 110, 27. it affordeth a quicker 
Taſſage than Land | 112, 3 
Seek. The Souls ſeeking of God 156, 177 
Self-examination needful 6, 1. 126, 11 
Services, ſee Sweet. 
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Sheep + 111, 17 
Shepherd. The Soul is a Shepherd 3 
Sickneſs deſcribed | 39, 1 


Sighs and Groans 75, 130. 82, 11. how welcome 
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19. how neceſſary they are and advantageous to Man 


106, I>—6, 146, 17. they waft the Godly to Bliſs 


65, 4. Sighs and Tears are Souls Artillery 133, 9. 


142, 15. 156, 17. 160, 25. ftorm Heaven-gate 125, 


1. one good Sigh better than all worldly Joys 101, 
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Sins foil what 170, 2. it ſtill pur ſueth the Church, ar 


"A" ELL 


Sinners think not of God's Omniſcience 92, 23. are not 


to be ſoothed 9, 23. are the greateſt Loſers 106, 
25. oft condemn themſelves by condemning others 165, 
1 24. their Task 105, 19. 106, 1. Mirth be- 
cometh them not 129, 7. the penitent Sinners Inven- 
700 | 30, T 


Darkneſs the Sun 191, 14, 20, 26. it chideth and 
driveth away Religion 187, 3. its various Poſtures 
and Plots to that End 187 — 191, At Rome it 
weareth the Habit of Religion 188, 25. 190, 1. what 
Sins ſhall chaſe the Goſpel hence 190, 27. Sin's Over- 
throw prayed for 192, 5 


In is not to be jeſted with 3, 7. 9, 1, nov boaſted of 


2, 25. nor committed to pleaſe others 2, 1z— 12 
how prevalent it i 38, 5, how and where an Eſtimate 
may be taken of it 29, 11. it far exceedeth Grace 
in the beſt 30, 1. i greater than the World 25, 18. 
293 10. weakneth, undermineth, ruineth the 
World 76, 6, 11, 16. cauſeth Sorrow 41, 1. 55, 
26. hardeneth the Heart 52,25. 122, 11, 30, maketh 


Prayer ſucceſleſs 57, 25. ſtaineth all where it cometh 


58, 21. 168, 7, 14. 2 fouler than the Devil 55, 2. 
grieveth God 128, 17. 129, 10. Chriſt's Sorrow 
for it unconceivable 25, 21. 29, 13. it deſerveth 
our Tears 105, 19 26, 129, I, &c. and Sighs 
106, 1. 4 ſovereign Antidote for it 31, 13. how it i 
cleanſed 58,23—26. 122, 5—13. 123, 16. how hap- 
Þy Man was before Sin 44, I7 


Sin, how ruled by Divine Providence 111 


16. its circular Motion 114, 14— 29. its three 


Stories 114, 26. cheapeſt Sins dearlieſt puniſhed 3, 


1 13 
Sleep, a- kin to Death go, 19. the Elephant's Tuſture 


when he ſleepeth 113, 24. ſome Creatures ſleep = 
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the Vinter 111, 4 
_ Slight not the ſmalleſt Loſs 12, 13 


Sneaking, unmaniy 


5 
Solomon's Temple, though gloriow 99, 1. not ſo dear f 


God as a broken Heart | 99, 7, 24 f 
Son and Sun agree in Sound and Senſe 162, 11 
Son of Man, our Saviour's Title 1.862, 1) 


Sorrow mindeth us of Sin 174, 21. Worldly Sorrow to he 


turned into Godly Sorrow 164, 14. Sorrow for Sin 


cauſeth Foy 41, 13. 125, 18. Sorrow ſuiteth not with 
Chriſt's Ræſurrection fo, 19. Our Sorrows here true; 
161, 22—33. 172, 5 
Soul, ſubject to great Variety of Temper 46, 23. 47, 25. 

120, 21. and it is good for her to be ſo 47, 17. ſle u 


our Pleaſures falfſe 


too high Born to love the World 104, 1—18. e us 


clogged and dulled by the Fleſh 101, 18, 108, 21; bow! 
earneſtly ſne longeth for Mercy 142, 13, &c. 156, 157. 
and for God's Preſence 99, 25. 100, 101. God's Fa- 


_ wour, the Life and Light of the Soul 177, 19. 178, 1. 


A godly Soul, like a well-ordered Family 13 o, 5, Her 


Employment. 105, 19} 
Sowre Natures, how allayed 8, 4 
Spade | 112, 20 
Speech, proper to Man 33, 22 
Speaker. An evil Speaker moſt Foe to himſelf 89, 7 
Spices, whence | 184, 13 
Spite turneth Honey into Gall 22, 17 
Sponges 113, 2% 
Spring 18, 15 


Springs 


below III, 25. Virtue Foil 170, 16 
Stones | 111, 21. 113,8 
Storms, of two forts 125, 1. their uſe 123, 17 


Stranger, 


111, 19. 112, 30 
Stars 65,13. 66, IO, 15. 71, 14. 127,17. 132, 19. 145, 
109. 156, 13. 175, 22. Cauſes of the Alterations here} 


Sureti 
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Sweet. 
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13 


Taran. 
Tears, 
133 
164 
19— 
not 
wan 


| Strangers, how far to be followed 


A TABLE. 


£34.32 
Sun, ſee Son, Sun, thought to make too much haſte I, 
19. regular in his Courſe 5, 22. he hath a double Mo- 
tion 77, 2. hu Courſe like the Churches. See Church. 


Sunday. How it became the Chriſtians Sabbath, 68, 1. 


its End and Benefit 66, 18. 67, 9. 14,19, &c. 68,3, 
22. Pre-eminence above other Days 61, 17. 67, 1, 15. 
68, 22. how it is to be obſerved 13, 21. 14, 19. 15, 
15. 


Supper, The Lord's Supper, how raviſbing a Food 43,21. 


4,13. all invited thereto 174, 9, &c. the Delicacy and 
Hcacy thereof 174, 11, 20, 24,30. 175, 176. ſee Sa- 
craments. The Cup there, a ſovereign Bath for an 
Hard Heart 122, 30. the Liquor in that Cup, Wine to 
ſome, Blood to others 122, 34. 174, 20. 
Suretiſhip, to be avoided by Fathers of Children 10, 13. 
ſee Rules. 
Swearing, a cheap Sin, But dearly puniſhed 88 
Sweet. God's Acceptance of our Services, bow ſweet a 
Content 169, 26. 170, I. nothing ſo ſweet as God's 
Love 166, 5. 175, 13. 176, I, my Maſter, how ſweet 


Words to the Author 169, 10 

FT" Alle. How to behave ones ſelf there * 
Tales, how to be told | 31 7 
Tarantula's biting, how cured 181, 11 


Tears, wiſhed for 158, 1. their Prevalence 130, 19. 
133, 9. 140, 21. Fruit 114, 9. 129, 3. right Channel 
164, 17. Bottle 152, 19. when worſt forborn 105, 
19—26. why Mary Magdalen ſpent hers on Chriſt, 

not on her ſelf 168, 1. Chriſt's Blood ſupplieth our 
want of Tears 129, 25. 152, 25 


Tempeſts 


& TABLE 


Tempeſts, tradable to God 110, 25. 4 ſort of Tempeſts - 


that aſſault God himſelf 125, 3 
Temple, ſee Solomon. | 
Temptations of the World, anſwered 103, I, &c. 


Thankful. We can never be too thankful for God's Mer- 


cies 140, I, &c. we never are enough 141, 1. 4 
thankful Heart a great Bleſſing 
Thanks foould be continual 79, 1. 13%, 38 
Thine and Mine, curiouſly twiſted IST, 8 
Thorns 113, 5. Earth's Cuyſe, on Chriſt's Head 24, 5 
reſtleſs Thoughts, likened to Thorns. 123, B 23 


116, 1 


Thoughts, fee Thorns, Sinful Thoughts, Words, Works | 


run round in a Ring 114, 14—29 
Thrift, Rules for it 
Time, how ordered by God 111, 5. not to be ſpent idly 

and vainly by u%s 3; 25. Time preſent only ours 


138, 26. Time's Office, changed by Chriſt's coming 


115, g==— 18. hs Sithe ſeemeth dull to ſome, arp 


zo others 115, 1. all Nations have their ſet Time for | 7/7 
the Goſpel 135, 25. 191, 2, 15. Later Times ſtill H 1 


190, 12 


wor ſe . 
Tithe, fee God's due. Nothing loſe by paying Tithes | 
| Bo 89, 13 

Tombs, fee Monuments. Hat uſe to be made of the | 
© Sight off them | | 56, 18 
Tongue. An ill Tongue hurteth the Owner moſt 89, 7 
Travellers. A ſafe Conduct for them 89, 1 | 
Trees 11t, 18 
Trinity, a deep Myſtery; Incarnation, a ſweet one 74,7 | 
Trinity-Sunday, a Prayer for it 59, 16 
Truth, ever to be yielded to 11, 29. threefold z, 19 | 
Neceſſary Truths be clear and evident 128, 1 


Turkgy. Hu Coral Chain, given to Temperance 62, 5 


Valles, 


4 
— 2 
7 
+ 
FR 
i 


„ „ ö 


Virtue 
170, 
the 1 
leap 


Univer) 


Urim ( 


Uſe, ſe 


Waters, 
very 
Wealth 


White, 


A TABLE. 


V. & U. 


Alleys, fruitful 
Valour, who truly valiant 9, 13 


Vanity and Vexation, all here below 100, 23. 1or, 7 


Vapour. See Exhalation. 

Verſes ſuit not with exceſſive Sorrow 158, 13. the Quid- 
dity of a Verſe 61, 9. wherein the Goodneſs of a 
Verſe conſiſteth 163, 1, &c. 171, 6. Dove-Verſes the 
Abuſe of Poetry 171, 7—24. See Poetry. i 

Bleſſed Virgin, her high Emi nences 70, 4 

Virtue only immortal 80, 19. more bright than the Stars 
170, 16. Several Virtues receive ſeveral Preſents from 
the Beaſt 61,21. 62, 20, when they quarrel the Beaſts 


leap upon the Throne 62, 13 

Univerſity Life deſcribed | . 

Dow of Love to Chriſt 27, 17, &c. 40, IT 

Urim and Thummim, what | 168, 20 
Uſe, ſee Abufe, 
W. | 

W 45% Weeping, and Praying, how reward- 

6 114, 5 


Waters, how many ways uſeful to Man 84, 20. how di- 
verſly conveyed by God | 12, 29 

Wealth without Contentment dangerois 4, 7. When di- 
ſtributed to the Poor it is reſtored to God 28, 19 
See Riches. | „ 

Wells, ſee Springs. 


Vet, ſee Chriſtian Religion. 


Whey, *- | 
IWhite, Death's Colour 170, 24 


Will, 
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Vill, with God goeth for the Work 163, 1—15 
God's Will, ſee God. N Soo 
Windows, ſee Preachers. | 

Winds ſerve the Mariner 112, 7. and the Hiabandman 


| 112, 32 

Wine in the Lord's Supper, like a Wing mounteth the 
Soul upward © | 176. 3 
Winter. Man only feeleth two Winters I24, 21 


Niſtes 40, 3. 53,1. 55, t. 65, 18. 68, 25. 71, 16. 85,1, 
90, 11. 98, 1. 99, 29. 108, 25. 121,12. 138, 1. 141, 
18, 25. 153, 3. 167% 11. 1358, 1. 160, 22. 

Pit, one of the World's Baits 103, 17. how to be managed 


and employed 9, I, &c. 28, II. 46, 12 
Beauty raiſeth Wit "A > a1 
Woods, where moſt plentiful 112, 12 
Wool 112, 18 
Word, ſee God's Word. Words, all too ſbort to reach 
Heavenly Joys 95, 118 
Words | 

and > fee Thoughts 
Works 


World, God's Book 144, 1. Man's Servant 84, 1—30 
whence its Original 76, 1, Changes 76,6, 11. Support 
76, 6, 9, 1 5. Decay 92,6. Ruin 76, 16. 92, 10. an Ar- 
gument of its growing old 92. how little of it u 
Chriſtian 134, 27- the World the Pope's Mule 180, 

| 30 

The World's Bravery, how to be eſteemed of 62, 
25. we are apt to over-value it 63, 1. it ij moſt full 
of AffliFions 164, 12. affordeth no Reft or Content- 
ment to the Soul 100, 22, 101, 1. Chriſtians have 
renounced its Vanities 172, 11. nothing in it worth 
a Chriſtian's liking 103, 1 24. the Love of it 


Fooliſh and dangerous 104,1. whoſo loveth it preferreth 
a Murtherer before Chriſt 165, 1—12. hard to have 
Neaſure in both World: „% 
Worldly Joys, likened to a Roſe 172. worldly Loſſes and 
Gains 
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Gains uſually oft too much 106, 23. a Sorrow, 
re Sorrow. ; 
with Schiſm in the Church, like a Vorm in a Roſe 


1345 
Worſhip is God's Prerogatie 70, 16. not allowable, un- 
leſs commanded 70, 11, 24 


I. 


Ear, which moſt fruitful __ 
Youth, how earneſt and ſharp 38,7. 9025. 163,1 
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